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Robin Hood's Garland. 
BEING A COMPLETE 
---1--5 1 K T | 


OF ALL THE 
No®tAazBLz and Miznkry ExPLOITS 


WE WER TE 


By Him and his Mex on many Occaſions, 


TO WHICH IS ADDED 


A PREFACE 


8 


e 
A more full and particular Account of his 
Binru, &c. than any hitherto Publiſhed, 


77 fend this Arrow 5 — 


1 
And in 4 Wager will be wang | 

To hit the Mark aright, althoug 4 
It were for fifteen hundred ; 4 

Doubt not Pil nate the Wager gd, 
Or ner beilieve bold Ronin Hoop. 

Adorned with Twenty-Seven neat id curious Cors 

adapted to he SUBJECT of each Sono. 


— oe. 
— 


— 5 — 
j 


Printed nd Sol in 3 2 


TO ALL 


GENTLEMEN .ARCHERS. 


1 GARLAND has been long out of Repair, 

Some SONGs being wanting, of which we 
give Account ; 

For now at lait, by true induſtrious Care, 

T he Sixteen Soxcs to I wenty-ſeven we mount, 
Which large Addition nceds matt pleafe, I know, 
All the ingenious YEOMEN of the Bow. 

To read how Ropixn Hoop and LitTTLE Joux, 

Brave SCAREET, *STUTELY, "valiant; bold, and 

ree, 
rab of them bravely, fairly play'd the "Eh 
pole they did reign beneath the Green Wood 


Tree; 


Bibaps, Friars, likewiſe many more, ; 
x 


Parted with their Gold for to increaſe their Store 
But never would they rob or wrong the Poor. 


* 8 „ 
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PREFACE to the READER. 


9 E RE is ſcarce any ſtory ſo little known, for one 
ſa very popular, as that of Rog Hoop and 
LirtLe Joux. Numbers there are who look upon 
all that is faid of raem as fabulous, and believe them 
(like the Heroes and Gods of Homer and Ovid to have 
exiſted no where but in the fertile brain of an invent- 
ing Poet. Nor 1s this the opinion of an e 
people: I have often heard it aſſerted by men of g 
ſenſe; but that they are groſly miſtaken is very cer- 
tain: For. King Richard the firſt, tranſported with 
zeal, blindly ſacrificed every thing to it, and ruined 
himſelf and almoſt his whole nation, to carry on a war 
againſt the Infidels in the Holy Land, where he went 
1a perſon. The inteſtine troubles of England were very 
great at that time; and even John, the King's brother, 
cabali'ed to dethrone him, and take poſſeſſion of his 
kingdom. This was an opportunity which the Out- 
laws and Banditti would by no means negle@, and 
England was every where infeſted with thieves and 
robbers. But amongſt thoſe, none made ſo conſi- 
derable a figure as Ro Hoop ; who, as hiſtorians 


® aſſure us, chiefly reſided in Yorkſhire ; but who, if 
we may give ary credit to moſt of our Old Songs, 


8. 


Mas very converſant in the county of Nottingham. 


Peſides LirTLE Joux, he had an hundred Bowman 
in his retinue, but none but the Rich ſtood in awe 


Jof him: So far from ſpoiling the poor, he did 


them all the good that lay in his power, Of the 


Rich, he ſeldom abuſed thoſe he robbed; and ne- 


ver offered to ſtop or rifle any woman. It is not 
ery poſitively known who he was; but the gene» 
ral opinion of the hiſtorians is, that he was a noble- 
man; by birth noble, and created an Earl for ſome 

| A 2 | W 
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conſiderable ſervige done to his country in war. But 


having riotouſly ſpent his eſtate, he took that way of 
living, rather chuſing to venture his life, or every thing 
he got, than to live in a dependent Mate, and be be- 
holden to any body for his bread. Hubert, Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury, and Chief Juſticiary of England, en- 
deavouring all he could to ſuppreſs thoſe Robbers and 
Outlaws, iet a very conſiderable price upon the head of 
Rozin Hoop, and ſeveral ſtratagems were uſed to ap- 
prehend him ; but all their attempts proved fruiclels. 
Force he repelled by force, and art by cunning ; till at 
length falling ill, he went (in order to be better taken 
care of) to Birkleys, a nunnery in Yorkſhire, where 
he deſired to be let blood; but the reward ſet upon his 
head being very confiderable, it proved a great tempta- 
tion to ſome who knew him, by whom he was betray- 
ed; and inſtead of bleeding as he defired, he was blooded 
to death, about the latter end of 1395. —As to the fol- 
lowing Song, with which we ſhall begin this Collection 
I think I need not ſay any thing in commendation of 
it, being the moſt beautiful, and one of the oldeſt ex- 
tent on that ſubhect. One thing we muſt obſerve in 
reading it, and that is, between ſome of the ſtanzas we 
muſt ſuppoſe a. conſiderable time to paſs. Clorinda 
might be a very forward girl, if between Robin Hoods 
queſtion and her anſwer we did not ſuppoſe two or three 
hours to have been ſpent in courtſhip. And between 
Robin Hood's being entertained at Gamewell Hall, 


and his having ninety-three Bowmen in Sherwood, we | 
mult allow ſome years. I know not how our Criticks 
will reliſh this; but I would have them remember, 


that the poets of old ſcorned is curb the poetic fire to 
give gave way to dull rule. They had no tedious com- 
ment upon Ariſtotle, to conſult; no Boſſus nor Den- 
nis to guide them; or, at leaſt, they had too much 
1 to be guided by them. Their works were the 

rſt flight of a lively imagination ; and poets were 
Jooked upon, like other Eng!.ſhmen, born to live and 
write with freedom. 
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1. The Pedigree, Education, and Marriage of Rop1N- ; 
Hoop with CLORINS DA, Queen of 'Vitbury Feaſt, þ 


Suppoſed to be related by the FivpLEes who played at 
the WEDDING. 


3 gentlemen will you be ſilent awhile ? 
| Aye, :n4 then you ihall hear anon, 
A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood, 

And his brave man Litile John. 3 
In Lockſley town, in merry Nottinghamſhire, 
la merry ſweet Lock ſley town, 
ks Thee bold Robin Hood was born and bred, 


T * 


Ty hold Robin of famous renown. 
to Te father of Robin a forelter was, 


u © And he ſhot with a luſty ſtrong bow, 
n- FI'wo north country miles and an inch at a ſhoot, 
ch As the Pinder of Wakefield does know; 


or he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clough, 
And William of Clowdel Lee, oh 
To ſhoot with a foreſter for forty marks, 

And the foreſter beat them all three. 
His mother was niece to the Coventry knight, 
Which Warwickſhire mea call Sir Guy, 
Az3 For 
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For he flew the blue boar that hangs up at the gate, | 
Or my hoſt at the Bull tells a lie. 9 4 
Her brother was Gamewell, of Great Gamewell hall, 
A noble houſekeeper was he, 7 | 
Aye, as ever broke bread in ſweet Nottinghamſhire, 
And a *ſquire of famous degree. 
The mother of Robin ſaid ts Gas — en 
My Honey, my Love, and my Dear, | 
Let Robin and | ride this morning to Gamewell, 
To taſte of my brother's good cheer. | ' _. 
And he ſaid, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan, 
Take one of my horſes, I pray : 
The ſun is ariſing, and therefore make haſte, | 
For to-morrow will be Chriſtmas-day. 1 
Then Robin Hood's father's grey gelding was brought, 
And ſaddled and bridled was he; 2 
God wot a blue bonnet, his new ſuit. of cloathe, * 
And a cloak that did reach to his knee. | 
She got on her holiday kirtle and gown, 
y.were cf a Lincoln green; a 
The cloth was home- ſpun, but for colour and make, 
It might have beſeemed our Queen. 3 
And then Robin got on his baſket-hilt ſa ord, 
And his dagger on the other ſide; 
And. ſaid, My dear Mother, let's haſte to be gone, 
We have forty leng miles for to ride. 
When Robin was mounted on kis gelding ſo grey, 
His father without any trouble, | 8 
Set her up behind him, bid her not fear, > 
For his gelding had oft carried double. „ 
And when the was ſettled, they rode totheir neighbbours, 
And drank and ſhook hands with them all ; 6! 
And then Robin gallop'd, and never gave over, 74 
Till they lighted at Gamewell-Hall. <4 
And. now you may think the right worſhipful *ſquire- 
Was joyful his ſiſter to ſee ; ; 
For he KIs d her, and kiſs'd her, and ſwore a great oath, | 
Thou art welcome kind fiſter to me. ; 
The morzow, when maſs had been ſaid at the chapel, 
Six tables were cover'd in the hall, 
And in comes the uire, and; makes a ſhort ſpeech, 
* 1 was, Gentlemen, you're welcome: ally * 


2 


„ 


ve : 
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Zut not a man here ſhall taſte my March beer, 
'Till a Chriitmas Carol he does ſing. 

Then all clapp'd their hands, and they ſhouted end ſung, 
*Till the hall and the parlour did ring. 

Now multard and brawn, roalt beef and plum pies, 
Were fet upon every table : * 


And noble George Game well ſaid, Eat and be merry, 


And drink to as long as you're able. 

When dinner was ended his chaplain ſaid grace; 
And be merry, my friends, Haid the *ſguire ; 

It rains and it blows, but call for more ale, 
And lay ſome more wood on the fire. 

And nor; call ye Little John hither to me, 
For Little John is a fine lad, 

At gambols and juggling, and twenty ſuch tricks, 
As ſhall make you both merry and glad, 

When Little John came, to gambols they went, 
Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clowns : 

And what do you think ? Why, as true as [ live, 
But bold Robin Hood put them a!l down. 

And now you may think the right worſhipful *ſquire 
Was joyful this fight for to ſee ; 

For he ſaid, Coufin Robin, thougoeſt no more home, 
But tarry and dwell here with me: | 

Thou ſhalt have my land when I die, and till then 
Thou ſhalt be the ſtaff of my age. 

Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, ſaid Robin, 
That Little John may be my page. 

And he ſaid, kind Ray By J grant, thee thy boon ; 
With all my heart, ſo let it be, 

Then come hither, Little ſobn, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come hither my page unto me: 

Go fetch me my bow, my longeſt bow, 
And broad arrows one, two, or three; 

For when tis fair weather we'll into Sherweod, 
Some merry paſtime to ſee. 

When Robin Hood came into merry Sherwood, 
He winded. his dugle ſo clear; 

And twice fiveand twent d. yeomen and bold, 
Before Robin Hood did appear. 

Where are your companions Ar: ſaid Robin Hood, 
For ſtill I want forty and three; 

Then 
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Then, ſaid a bold yeoman, Lo! yonder they ſtand, 
All under the green wood tree. 

As that word was ſpoke Clorinda came by, 
The queen of the ſhepherds was ſhe ; 

And her gown was of velvet as green as the graſs, 
And her buſkin did reach to her knee: 

Her gait it was graceful, her body was ſtrait, 
And her countenance it was free from pride, 

A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows, 
Hung dangling down by her ſweet fide, 

Her cye-brows were black, aye, and ſo was her hair, 
And her ſkin was as ſmooth as glaſs : 

Her viſage ſp ke wiſdom and modeſty too; 
Sets with Robin Hood ſuch a lafs! 

Says Kobin Hood, F.ir lady, whither away? 
O whither, fair lady, away ? 

And ſhe made him anſwer, to kill a fat buck ; 
For to-morrow is Titbury- Day. 

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair; will you wander with me, 
A little to yonder green bower ; 

There fit down to reſt you; and you ſhall be ſure 
Of a brace or a leath in an hour ? 

And as we were going, towards the 258 bower, 
Two hundred good Locks we eſpy d 

She choſe out the fatteſt that was in the herd, 
And ſhe ſhot him thro? ſide and fide. 

By the faith of my body, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
[ never ſaw woman like thee ; 

And com'ſt thou from eaſt, or com'ſt thou from weſt, * 
Tho1 need'ſt not beg ven'ſon of me. 

However, along to my bower you ſhall go, 
And talte of a foreſter's meat: 

Ad when we came thither we found as good cheer 
As any man need for to eat. 

For there was hot ven'on, and warden pies cold, 
Cream clouted, and honey-combs plenty; 

And the ſervitures they were, beſides Little John, 
Good yeomen at leaſt four and twenty. 

Clorinda faid, Tell me your name, gentle Sir; 
And he ſaid, 'Tis Bold Robin Hood : 

Squire Gamewell's my uncle, but all my ol gat | 


ls to dyell in merry Sherwood ; 
For 


For tis a fine life, and 'tis void of all ſtriſe, 
So 'tis, Sir, Clorinda reply'd ; 

But oh! ſaid bold Robin, «A ſweet it would be, 

I Clorinda would be my bride? 

She bluſh'd at the motion; yet, after a pauſe, 
Said, Yes, Sir, and withal my heart : 

Then let us ſend for a prieſt, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And be married before we do part. 

But ſhe ſaid, It may not be ſo, gentle Sir, 
For I muſt be at Titbury feaſt ; 

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 
I'll make him the moſt welcome gueſt. 
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| | Said Robin Hood, reach me that buck, Little John, 


> For PI Il go along with my dear; 
And bid my yeomen kill ſix brace of bucks, 
And meet me to-morrow juſt here. 
Before he had ridden five Staffordſhire miles, 
Eight yeomen who were too bold, 
9 Bid Roben Hood ſtand deliver his buck, 
4A truer tale never was told. 


Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. (m 


5 Then botk drew their ſwords, and ſo cut em and ſlaſn'd 


That five out of the eight did fall. 


* The three who remained call'd to Robin for quarter, 


1. And pitiful John begg'd their lives; | 
When John's boon was granted, he gave them good couaſel 
by: And ſent them all home to their wives. 

This battle was fought near to Titbury town, 
When the bagpipes baited the bull; 

+ Pm the king of the fiddlers, and I ſvear *tis a truth, 
And I call him that doubts it a gull, 

For 1 ſaw them fighting, and fiddled the while, 
And Clorinda — * Hey derry down ! 


The bumkins are beaten, put np thy ſxord Bob, 


| And now let's dance into the town.”” 
Before we came in we heard a great ſhouting, 
7 And all who were in it look'd madly ! 


R. For fome were on bull-back, ſome dancing a morrice, 


And ſome ſinging Arthur-a-Bradley, 
And there we ſaw | homas, our Juſtice's clerk, 
And Mary to whom he was kind ; For 


OY 


I will not faith, ſaid bold Robin: Come Little John, 
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For Tom rode hefore her, and call'd Mary Madam, 
And kiſs'd her full ſweetly behind; 

And ſo may your Worſhips. But we went to dinner 
With Thomas, and Mary, and Nan. 

They all drank a health to Clorinda, and told her, 
Bold Robin Hood was a fine man. f 

When dinner was ended, Sir Roger the parſon 
Of Dunbridge was ſent for in haſte, 

He brought his maſs bock, and bid them take hands, 
And join'd them in marriage full faſt, 

And then as bold Robin Hood and his ſweet bride, 
Went Land and hand unto the green bower, | 

'The birds ſung with pleaſure in merry Sherwood 
And it was a moſt joyful: hour, * 

And when Robin came in ſight of the bower, 
Where are my yeomen ? ſaid he: 

And Little John anſwer'd, Lo! yonder they ſtand, 
All under the greenwood tree. 

Then a garland they brought her by two and by two, 
And plac'd it all on the bride's head. 

The muſic ſtruck up, and they all fell a dancing, 
»Till the bride and the bridegroom were a bed, 

And what they did there muſt be counſel to me, 
Becauſe they lay long the next day ; 

And | made haſte home; but I got a good piece 
Of bride cake, and ſo came away. | | 

Now out, alas! I had forgotten to tell ye 
That married they were with a ring ; 92 

And ſo wi!. Nan Knight, or he buried a maiden ; * 
And now let us pray for the king, 

That he may get children, and they may get more, 


To govern and do us ſome good; 4 
Then lil make ballads in Robin'Hood's bower, | 


And ſing them in merry Sherwood, Wo 


2. RoBin 
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5 "Ronin Hoop's Progreſs to NoTTINGHAM, in 
which be flew FIFTEEN FORESTERS. 
To the Tune of bold Ronin Heop, Ec. 


OBIN HOOD was a tail young man, 
2 Derry, derry down, 
A And Robin Hood was a proper young man, "Y 
Of courage ftou: and bold. 
Hey down, derry, derry down. 

> 4 Robin Hood went unto fair Nottingham, 

* 

y 


With the General for to dine; 

There was he aware of fiftcen foreſters, 
| Drinking beer, ale, and wine, ä 
Wat news? What news? ſnd bold Robin Hood, f 
| What news fain wouldſt thou know ? 
Our king bas provided a ſhooting match, 
And I'm ready with my bow. 
We hold it in ſcorn, ſaid the fifteen foreſters, 
Phat ever a boy ſo young, 
Should bear a bow befcre our king, 
52 That's not able to draw one ſtring. 


P11 hold you twenty marks, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 


* 
4 


— 7 By the leave of our Lady, f 
That P11 hit the mark an hundred rod, | 
And Il cauſe a hart to die. 


We'll hold you twenty marks then, ſaid the foreſter, 
4 By the leave of our Lady, g 
Thou hits not the mark an hundred rod, N 
"4 Nor cauſe the hart to die. | 
= Robin Heod bent up a noble good bow, 
> Aida broad arrow he let fly: 
le hit the mark a hundred rod, 

3 And cauſed a hart to die. . 

1" Some ſay he broke ribs one or two, 


And ſome ſay he broke three; 
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The arrow in the hart would not abide, 3. 
Bat glanc'd in two or three. | 
The hart did ſkip, and the hart did leap, 85 


And the hart lay on the ground; =: 
The wager is mine, ſaid Robin Hood, f 
If it were for a thouſand pounds. 
The wiper is none of thine, ſaid wa forchers, 
Altho' thou be*ſt in haſte, 
Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 
Leſt we thy ſides ſhould baſte. 2, 
Robin Hood took up his noble good bow, . 
And his broad arrows all amain; 4 
And Robin being pleas'd, began for to ſmile, 9 
As he went over the plain. 


Then Robin he bent his noble good bow, 1 | 
And his broad arrows he let fly, Le 
Till fourteen of the fifteen foreſters MT, 


Upon the ground did lie. 

He who did the quarrel firſt begin, 
Went tripping over the plain ; 

But Robin Hood bent his noble good bow, 
And fetch'd him back apain ; 

You ſaid I was no archer, ſaid Robin Hood, 
But fay ſo now again; 

With that he ſent another arrow after him, 
Which ſplit his head in twain, p 

You have foynd me an archer, fays bold Robin Hood, | 4 
Which will make your wives to wring, 8 

And wiſh you had never ſaid the word, 
That I could not have drawn one ring. 44 

The people who did live in fair Nottingham, "7 
Came running out amain, Y 

Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Hood, 3 
With the ſoreſters who were flain. 2 

Some loſt legs, and ſome loſt arms, 1 
And ſome did lo ſe ther blood. 2 

But Robin he took up his noble good bow, 
And is gone to the merry Green Wagd. 

They carried heir f reders to fair Nottingham, 

As many there did know, 

They digg'd them graves in their church - yard, 
Aud bary'd them all on a row, . 01. 
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3. . Rozxin Hoep and the JorLy PinDER . of 
j WAKEFIELD, 
Showing how he fought with Ronin Hoo, Wir 
ScarLETand Lir rt Joux, a longSummer's Day. 
To an excellent new Northern Tune. 


FN Wakefeld there lives a rm Pinder, 
In Wakefield all on the green, hee gh? 
In Wakefield all on the green, 
There is never a knight nor *ſquire, faid the Pinder, 
| Nor Baron ſo bold, 
Nor Baron ſo bold, 25 | 
Dare make a treſpaſs to the town 4 Wakefield, 
10 But his pledge goes to the pinfold, 
. But his — goes to the pinfold. * 
All this was heard by three witty young mer, 
” ®Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John 3. © + 
| With that they eſpy'd the jolly Pinder, - : FE 
As he ſat under a thorn. 6.1 | 
No turn again, nou turn, again, faid the in, — 
Oe a, ©. have 7 k el g „„ 
For you have. for s highways . 7 2 
And made a pars Dorne N 
5 O that was a dase! ig 1. Robin, 


We being- three and thou ut dong. 9 
7 be Pinder 05 


05 F dpi n 7 — 
2 e ean'd his faſt to 1 e . | 
8 And his foot Agütnn N wy a FE 

And there he fought | famntier's day, ä 
5 And a ſummer's day ſo long, — 9 — 3 
ill that their ſwords in their broad — HG "2 
| Were byaken faſt in their hands. 


pid back then thirty good. f 
2 Feet and one. 
a 


. * Wu * 

* 1 
—% — 92 — 
1 Oo 


he? 


onus! Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid, bold Nobis Hood, 


Ard my merry men every one, 
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For this is one of the beſt Pinders, 
That ever I try'd with a ſword, 
And wilt thou now forſake thy Pinder's craft, 
And live in the Green Wood with mer 


At Michaelmas next my covenant comes out, 0 | 
When every man gathers his fee, . 5 
Then 1 take my blue blade in my hand, 1 


And plod to the green wood with thee. 

Haſt ei her meat or drink, ſaid Robin Hood, 9 
For my merry men and me? 

T have both bread and beef, ſaid the Pinder, 
And good ate of the heſt; 

And that's good meat enough, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For fuch unbidden gueſts. 

©, wilt thou forſake thy Pinder's craft, 
And go to the Green Wood with me? 


* 1 


* 
— — 


DO. NTT 
9 
* 3 : y 

mm 


- * 


Thou ſhalt have a livery twice in the year, . 
The one green and the other brown. b 
Yf Michaelmas once was come and gone, [ 
And my maſter had paid me my fee, 4 
Then would I] ſet little by him, 1 
As my maſter doth by me. Mw 
— CCC » 
4+, BOBIN HOOD and the BISHOP. 


* 


Show ing how RON Hoc went to an old Woman's 


Houſe and changed cleaths with ber to eſcape from | 
the BIS Ho; and how he-rpbbed him of all his Gold 


and made him fing Mass. Br 


With a hey do gen liſten awhile, 
th a hey down, down, and a-down 
Aud u Avey to you 1 Il unfold ; F 
*. De 


b. 
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1'll tell you how Robin Hood ſerved the biſhop, 
When he robbed him of his gold. 7 
As it fell out on a ſun-ſhiny day, 
When Phœbus was in his prime, 
Bold Robin Hood, that archer good, 
1 Im mirth wauld ſpend ſome time. 
And as he walked the foreſt along, 
Some paſtime for to ſpy, 
There he was aware of a proud Bilhop,. 
And of all. his company. 
O what ſhall I do, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
II the Biſhop he doth take me; 
No mercy hel} ſhow unto me, I know, 
Therefore away I'll flee, 
Then Robin was ſtout, and turn'd bim about, 
And alittle houſg there did Tpy 3 
And to an old wife, to ſpare his life, 
ö He aloud degan to cry. 
Why, who art . ſaid the old woman, 
Come tell to me for good? | 
I am an Outlaw, as many do know, 
+ My name it is Robin Hood, 
— And yonder's the Biſhop and all his men, 
72 5 gw I 3 be, : : in 
„ Then day and night he'll work me ſpite, 
* And hanged 1h 11 be. n 
eld If thou be Robin Hood ? ſaid the old woman, 
= As thou doſt ſeem to be, 
I' for thee provide, thy perſon hide, 
From the Bihop and his company. 
For | remember one Saturday night, 
> Thou brough.'it me both. ſhoes and hoſe : 
© Therefore 1'il provide thy perſon to hide, 
And keep thee from tny foes. | 
+ Then give me ſoon thy coat of grey, 
+ And take thou my mantle of green; 
Thy ſpindle of tu ine unto me relign, 
| And take thou my arrows ſo keen, 
And when Rabin Hood was thus array'd, 
le went ftraight to his company. 
= With the ſpind.e and twin ke oft looks behiafl 
d For the Bilhop and his company, 
8 R 2 O! who 
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Oh who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
That now comes over the lee? 

An arrow at her. I will let fiy, 
So like an old witch looks ſhe, | 

Hold thy band, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood then, 
And ſhoot not thy arrows fo keen: 9 

I am Robin Hood, thy maſter good, 
As quickly ſhall be ſeen. _ ©. | 

The Biſhop he came to the old woman's houſe, 
And called with a furious mood, 

Come let me ſee, and bring unto me, 
The traitor Robin Hood, . - 

The old woman ſhe fart on a milk white ſteed, 
Himſelf on a dapple grey; 

And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 
He went laughing all the way, | 

But as they were riding the foreſt along, 
The Biſhop he chance for to ſee, 

A hundred brave bowmen, ſtout and bold, 
Stand under the green-wood tree. 

O! who is yonder, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
That's ranging within yonder wood ? 

Marry, ſays the old woman, I think it be 
A man called Robin Hood. 

Why, who art thou, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
Which I have bere with me ? 

Why, 1 am a woman, they cuckoldly Biſhop, 
Lift up my leg and ſee. 

Then woe ie me, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
That ever I ſaw this day: 

He turn'd bim about, but Robin Hood tour, 
Call'd to bim, and bid him to ſtay. 

Then Robin took hold of the Biſhop's horſe, 
And tied him faſt to a tree, 

Then Little John ſmil#d his maſter upon, 
For joy. of his company. 

Robin Hood tcok his mantle from his back, 
And ſpread it upon the pround, 

And out of the Biſhop's portmantua ke 
Soon told five hundred pound. 

"Now let him go, ſaid Robin Hogd : 
Said Little John that muſt not be, 


For 


ROBIN Foo, GARLAND. wy. 
For I vow and proteſt he ſhall ſing us a mils, 
Beſore that he goes from me. 
Then Robin Hood took the Biſhop by che hand, 
| And bound him fait to a tree; 
en And made him fing a mals, God wot, 
TDo bim and bis yeomandry. N | 
And the. they brought him through the wood, 
And ſat him on his dapple grey, 
And gave him the tail within bis hand, 
And bid hin fir Robin Hood pray. 


F. ROBIN HOOD and the 6U U'Ctis a. 


Showing how he robbed hes n FTOfNOT TIN AM 
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ſe With a hey don, down, and a down, 

” 'That are this bower within; 

For of bold Robin Hbo1, that archer good, 
2A ſong I intend to ſing, 

D Upon a time it chaaced fo, 

> Bold Robin in the foreſt did "ſpy, 

34A joily butcher with a fine mare, | 
With his fleſh to the market did hie. 
Good-morrow, good fellow, ſaid olly Robin, 
What food has thou, tell unto mee 

Thy trade to me tell, and where thou doſt dwelꝶy 

 ForlT like well thy company. 

The butcher he anſwer'd jolly Robin, 

No matter where I dwell; 

For a butcher I am, and to Nottingham 
am going my fleſh to ſell. 

What's the price of thy fleſh, ſaid jolly Robin, 
q Fe on tell * me? - FE 

ad the price of thy mare, be ſhe ever ſo dar 
For a butcher 1 fain would be ? ; 
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The price of my fleſh, the butcher reply 'd, 
I will ſoon tell unto thee; | 
With my bonny mare, they are not too dear, = ( 


Four marks thou muſt give unto me. 

Four marks | will give thee, ſaid Jolly Robin, 
Four marks it ſhall be thy fee ; 

The money come count, and let me mount, 
Eor a buicher | fain would be. 10 

Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 51 
His buccher's trade to begin; 

With a good intent to the ſh::iff he went, 
And there he took up his inn. 

When the other butch ers did open their ſhops, 
Bold Robin he then begun ; 

But how for to ſell he knee not well, 
For a butcher he was but youn 

When the other buteh'rs no mea could ſel), 
Robin he got both gold and fee; | 

For he ſold more meat for one penny, # 
Thea others could do for three. | 

Buz when he ſold his meat ſo ſalt, | 
No buteher by him could thrive ; 

For he ſold more meat for one penny, 
Then others could do for five, 

Which made the butche's of Nottingham 
To ſtudy as they did ſtand, 

Saying, Surely he is ſome prodigal, 
That has fold his father's land. 

The butchers g N up to jolly Robin, 
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Acquainted with him to be ; *p 
Come, brother, one. ſaid, we be all of one trade, 70 
Come will you go dine with me ? 1 
Accyrs'd be his heart, ſaid jolly Robin, 3 
at a butcher will deny, | Wh 

1 will go with. you, my brethren true, 15 


As faſt as I can hie. 
fut when they ie the ſheriff's houſe came, 
To dinner they hied apace, 
And Robin Hood he the man — be | . 
Befor: them all to fay grac | 
Pray d übles is all, ſaid Golly Robin, | > 
Ad our meat wilh this place: A cr 


wy 
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A cup of ſack ſo good will nouri:h our blood, 
And (ol end my grace. 

Come fill us more wine, faid jolly Robin, 
Let's ve merry while we do tay, 

For wine, and good cheer, be it ever ſo dear, 
I vow | the reck*ning will pa 

Come, brothers, be merry, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Let's drink, and ne'er give o'er ? 

For the ſhot»l will pay, ere I go away, 
If it colts me five pounds or more. 

This is a mad blade, the butchers then ſaid, 
Says the ſheriff he's fome prodigal, 

Who ſome land hath ſold for filver and gold, 
And now he doch mean to ſpend all, 

Haft thou any horn'd beats, ſaid the ſheriff, 
Good fellow, to ſell to me? 

Yes, that I have, good maſter theriff, 
I have bundreds two or three, 

And a hundred acres of good free land, 
If you picaſe it for to fee : 

And el make vou as good aſſurance of it, 
As ever my father did me. 

The ſheriff he ſaddled his good palfrey, 

- And took three hundred pounds in gold, 
And away he went with Robin Hood, 8 
His horned beaſts to behold. f 

Away then the ſheriff and Robin did ride, 
To the foreſt of merry Sher wood. 
Then che ſheriff did ſay, God preſe ve us this day, 
From a man they call Robin Hood. 
But when a little farther they came, 
Bold Robin he chanc'd to 'ſpy, 
An hundred head of, good fat deer, 
Came tripping the ſheriff full nigh. 
How like you my horned beaſts, good muſter Sheriff 7 
LOG: be fat and fair to ſee; 
I tel! thee good fellow. would I were 20ne, 
Far |, like. not thy'company. 
Then N bin ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew.cut bits Aree; 
Then quickly and. ann here came Lie John, 
And all his Aren. b What 
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| be Nottingham there lived a jolly tanner, 


4. ſoon. as bold Robin did bim eſpy, 
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What is your will, Maſter, then ſaid Little John, ST 
I pray come tell unto me? 8 


I have brought hither the ſheriff of Nottingham- = V 
This day to did with thee. 3 
He is welcome then to me, ſaid Little John, 3 Ir 
I hope he will honeſtly pay; , 4 
I know he has gold, if it were but well told, = F 
Will ſerve us to drink a whole day. 'K 
Then Robin Hood took his mantle from his back, 1 
And laid it upon the ground: v2 
And out of the ſherif's portmantua he = 1 
Soon told five hundred pound. 2 
Then Robin he brought him through the wood. 
And ſet him on his dapple grey; "> 
O have me coinmended io your wife at home ; =s 1 
So Robin went laughing away. 4 | 
6. ROBIN HOOD and the TANNER; | 

Or, Ronin Hoop met with his March. z 


Tune of Ronin Hoos and STRANGER, 


With a hey down, down, and a down, i; 
There is never à Squire in "Nottinghamſhire 


Dare bid bold Arthur to ſland. 1 
With a long ſtaff upon his ſhoulder, 8 
So well he can clear his way: 

By two and by three he made them to flee, 
For he hath no li  ftay. Has 
And as he went forth ene ſummer's morning, 

Into the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the red deer that run. here and there, 
There met he bold Robin Hood. 


He thought he he fame ſpert would make, 
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Therefore out ef hand he bid him to ſtand, 
And thus unto him did ſpake. 

Why, who art thou, thou bold fellow, 

Who rangeſt fo boldly here? 

In ſaoth, to be brief, thou look'R like a thief, 

That comes to ſteal our king's deer. 

For 1 am a keeper in this foreſt, 

The king puts me in truſt, 

To look to the deer, that run here and thers, 

Therefore ſtop thee F mug. 
lf thou be'ſt a 3 in this foreſt, 
And haſt ſuch great command, 
© Yet you muſt have more partakers in ſtore, 
Before you make me to ſtand, 

No, I have no more partakers in ore, 
Or any that I do need; 
— Bat I have a ſtaff of another oak craft, 

1 1 know it will do the deed. 

Z For thy ſword and thy bow I care not a ſtraw, 
Nor all thy arrows to boot, ws 
I thou get'ſt a knock upon thy bear ſcop, 
Thou can'ſt as well ſh=-t as ſhoot. 

8 Speak cleanly, good fellow, faid jolly Robin, 
And give better terms unto me: 

*-» Elſe Ill thee correct for thy negle&, 

And make thee more mannerly. 

w Marry-gap with a wanton, quoth Arthur-a-Bland; 
Art thou ſuch a goodly man? 

. ] care not a fig for thy looking ſo big, 

> Mend yourſelf wherever you can. 

19 Then Robin Hood unbuckled his belt, 

3 And laid down bis bow fo long: 

e took up a ſtaff of another oak craft, 
. That was both Riff and ſtrong. 

* ] yield to thy weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
1 Since thou wilt not yield to mine, 


oF 
| 


_ 
we 


For 1 have a ſtaff of andther oak craft, 

| Not half a foot longer than . thine. 

But let me meaſure, ſaid jolly Robin, 

i Before we begin the fray ; 

Tor [ will not have mine to be longer than thine, 
For that will be counted foul play. 


We” 
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I paſs not for Jength, both Arthur reply'd, 
My Paff is of oak fo free; 


Eight feet and a half, it will knock down a calf, A 
And I bepe it will knock down thee, | 

Then Robin could no longer forbear, M 
But gave him a very good knock; . 

But quickly and ſoon the blood it ran down, If 
Pefore it was ten of the clock. 

Then Ariher ſoon recover'd himſelf, 1 


And gave him a knock on the crown, 
That from every ſrde of Robin Hood's head, 
The blood ran trickling down. < 
Then Robin raged like a wild boar, 
As ſoon as he ſaw his blood: | 
Thea Bland was in haſte, he laid on fo faft, 
As if he'd. been cleaving of wood. 
And about, and about, and about they went, 
Like two wild boars in a chace, x 
Striving to aim each other to maim, . 
Leg, arm, or any other place. g 
And knock for knock they luſtily dealt, 
Which held for two hours or more; 
That all the wood rang at every bang, 
They ply'd their work fo fore, 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Rabin Hood, 
And let thy quarrel fall 
For here we may thraſh our bones all to maſh, 
And get no coin at all, 
And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood 
Hereafter thou ſhalt be free : 
God ha' mercy for nought, my freedom I bought, 
| may thank my good {aff and not thee, 
What tradeſman art thou, ſaid jolly Robin, 1 
Good ſellow, | prithee me ſhow ? * 
And alſo me tell, in what place you dwell ? 
For both of theſe fain would I know. 
I am a tanner, bold Arthur reply'd, 
In Nottingham Jong have I wrought ; 
And if tbou'ltcome there, | vow and ſwear, 
I'll tan thy hide for nought. 
God-a-mercy, good fellow, {aid jolly Robin, 
| Since thou art ſo kind and tree, PEP 
| n 


11 
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Ard if thou wilt tan my hide for nought, 
I'll do as much for thee. 
And if thou wilt forſake thy tanner's trade, 
To live in the preen-wood with me, 
My name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by the wood, 
To give thee bo h gold and fee. 1 
If thou be Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply'd, | 
As 1 think well thou art. | 
Then here's my hand, my name's Arthur-a-Bland, 
We two will never part. 
Bus tell me, ) tell me, where is Little John, 
Of him I fain would hear; 
For we are ally'd by the mother's ſide, 
And he is my kiaſman dear. 
Then Robin Hood blew on his bugle horn, 
He blew both loud ſhrill ; 1 
And quick and anon he faw Little John, q 
Come triping over the hill. 4 
0 what is the matter? then ſaid Little John, i 
Matter, I pray you tel! ? | 
Why do you ſtand with your ſtaff in your hand, 
I fear all is not well? 
O man I do ſtand, and he makes me to ſtand, 
The tanner who ſtands by fide; 
He is a bonny blade, and maſter of his trade, 
For he has ſoundly tann'd my hide. 
He is to be commended, then ſaid Little John, 
If ſuch a ſeat he can do; 
If he be ſo ſtout, we will have a bout, 
And he ſhall tan my hide too. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For as I do underſtand, 
He's a yeoman good, and of thy own blood, 
For his name is Arthur-a-Bland. 5 
Then Little John threw his fiat away, f 
As far as he could fling, 5 
And ran out of hand to Arthur-a-Bland. | 
; Aud about his neck. did cling, 
. With loving reſpect, there was no nepgleR, j 
They were neither nice nor 3 ; 
Each other did face with a y grace, ; 
And both did weep for joy. - Tien ; 
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Then Robin Hood took them by the hands, 


And danc'd about the oak tree, ; 
For three merry men, and three merry men, Yo 
And three merry 'men we be. 
And ever hereafter as long as we live, Fo 
We three will be as one: \ 
The wood it ſhall. ring, and the old wife fing, No 
Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John. 
WI 

7. ROBIN HOOD and the Jolly TINKER. a 
Lune of, —In Summer Time. Sec 

10 

All 

] 

It 
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if 


1 tummer ume, when leaves ETW . | 
Down, a down, a down, . T1 
And birds eng on every tree, 

Hey down, a down, | 

Robin Hood went to Nottingham, | | 


Down, a down, a dgwn. Le 

As faſt he could dree, | f 
Hey down, a down; + Ar 

And as he came to Nottingham, | 
A Tinker he did meet. | TI 
And ſeeing him a luſty blade, | 
He did him kindly greet: | At 


Where doſt hou dwell, quoth Robin Hood, 


I pray thee now me tell? 8B 
Sad news I hear there is abroad, . If 

I fear all is not well. 81 4h6i | * 
What is that news, the tinker ſaid, 

Tell me without delay? ?: 8 A 
I am a tinker by my trade, ; R 

And do live in Banbury. -: . | * 
As for the news, quoth Robin Hood, Ar 

It is but as | hear, 6.44 : 


Two tinkers, were ſet in the 8 32 
For drinking ale and beer. 
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If that be all, the tinker ſaid, 
As 1 may ſay to you, 
Your news 1s not worth a fart, 
Since that we all be true. 
For drinking good ale and beer, 
You will not loſe your part: : 
No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
L love it with all my heart 
What news abroad, quoth Robin Hood, 
Tell me what thou doſt hear ? 
Seeing thou go'ſt from town to town, 
Some news thou need'ſt not fear. 
All the news I have, the tinker (aid, 
I hear it is for good, 
It is to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
Who they call Robin Hood. 
I have a warrant from the king, 
To take bim where | can; 
If you can tell me where he is, 
] will make you a man. 
The king would give a hundred pounds, 
That he could but him ſee : S 
And if we can but now him get, 
It will ſerve thee and me. 
Let me ſee the warrant, ſaid Robin Hood, 
[ will ſee if it be right; 
And I will do the beft 4 can 
For to take him this d. 
That I will not, the tinker faid, 
None with it I will truſt; 
And where he is if you'll not tel!, 
Take him by force I muſt. 
But Robin Hood perceiving well 
How then the game would go, 
If you will go to No. tingham, 
We ſhall find I him know. 

A crab-tree ſtaff the tinker had, 
Which was both good and ſtrong, 
YRobia be had a good ſtrong blade; 

So they went both along. 
And when they came to Nottingham, 
There they took up * inn, 
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And they called for ale and wine, 
; To drink, it was no fin. 
But ale and wine they drank fo faſt, 
That the the tinker he forgot, 
What thing he was about to do, 
It fell ſo to his lot; 
That, while the tinker fell aſleep, 
Robin made | haſte away, 
And left the. tinker in the lurch, 
For the great ſhot to pay. 
But when the tinker did awake, 
And ſaw that he was gone, 
He called out then for the hoſt, 
And thus »e made his moan : | | 
I had a warrant from the king. 
Which might have done me good, 
| This is to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
[ Some call him Robin Hood; me ES 
But now the watrant-and money is gone, | 
Nothing 1 have to pay; Rs . 
And he who promiſed to.be my friend, 
Is gone and fled away, , _ 
That friend you ſpeak of, ſaid the hoſt, | 
They call him Robin Hood: | | 
And when that he firſt met with you, 
He meant you little good. 
Had I but known it had been he, 
When that I had him here, 5 
The one of us ſhould have try'd our might, 


———  — — _— ee E - 


Which ſhould have paid full dear, 5 a 
In the mean time I will away, „ 

No longer here l'il abide, 3 l 
But I will go and ſeek him out, J 

Whatever me betide. | - 


But one thing 1 would gladly know, 
What here | have to pay? 

Ten ſhillings juſt, then ſaid the hoſt, 
I'll pay you without delay, 

Or elſe take here my working bag, | 
And my good hammer too, | 

And if I light but on the knave, 
I will then foon pay you. 


a The 


he 
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The only way, then ſaid the hoſt, 


And not to ſtand in f-ar, 

Is to ſeek him among the parks, 
Killing of the king's deer, 

The tinker he then went with ſpeed, 
And made then no delay, 

*T;1] he had found bold Robin Hood, 
That they might have a frav. 

At laſt he *(py*'d him in a park, 
Hunting then of the deer. 

What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 
That doth come me fo nar? 

No knave, no knave, the tinker ſaid, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know, 

Whether of us has done any wrong, 
My crab-tree ſtaff ſhall ſhow. 

Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 
Made then of truſty feel: 

But the tinker he laid on fo faſt, 
That he made Robin reel. 

Then Robin's anger did ariſe, 
He fought right manfully, 

Until be made the tinker, 
Then almoſt fit to fly, 
With that they laid about 2pain, 
And ply'd their weapons faſt ; 
The tinker thraſh'd bis — ſo ſore, 
He made him yield at laſt. 

A boon, a boon, then Robin cry'd, 
If thou wilt grant it me? 

Before I do it, the tinker ſaid, 
Pil hang thee on this tree. 

But the tinker locking him about, 
Robin his horn did blow; 

Then eame unto him Little John, 
And Will carlet alfo. | 

Wat is the matter, quoth Little John 
You fit on the highway fide? 

Here is a tinker, who ſtands by, 
Trat hath well paid my hide. 

What tinker then, {aid Little John, 
Fain that blade would I ſee? 
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And I would try what I could do, 
if he'll do as much for me. | 

But Robin then he wiſh'd them both 
They would the quarrel ceaſe, 

That henceforth we may be as one, 
And ever live in peace. 

And for the jovial tinker's part, 
A hundred pounds 1 give 

In a year to maintain him on, 
As long as he doth live. 

In manhood he is a metiled man, 
And a metal man by trade; 

Never thought I that any man 
Should have made me ſo afraid. 

And it he will be one of us, 
We will all take one fare, 

And «ha ſoever we do get, 
He tall have his full ſhare. 

So the tinker he was content 
With them to go along, 

And with them. a part to take: bh 
And fo I end my ſong. 


y * 


8. POBIN HOOD and ALLEN-A-D4LE. 
C -, Ih» Manser of Ronin Hood, reſcuing a young 
an old Knight, to whom the was going 
od, and reſtoring her to ALLEN A-DArE, 
L. over. 
nix Hoop in the Green Wood. 
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1 iſlen to me, you pallants fo free, 
All you who love mirth for io kear, 
And 
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And I will tell you of a bald outlaw, 


Who lived in Nottinzhamthire, 
As Robin Hood in the foreſt ſtood, 
All under the green wood tree, 
There he was aware of a brave young man, 
As fine as fine could be. 
The youngſter was cloathed in ſcarlet red, 
In ſcarlec fine and gay; 
And he did frifk it over the plain, 
And chanted a round-de-lay. 
As Robin Hood next morning ſtood 
Among the leaves ſo gay, 
There did he ſpy the ſame young man 
Come drooping along the way. 
The ſcarlet he wore the day before, 
It was clean calt away; 
And at every ſtep he fetch'd a ſigh, 
Alack and a well-a-cay ! 
Then ſtepp'd forth brave Little John, 
And Midge the miller's ſon, 
Which made the young man bend his bow, 
When as he ſee them come, 
Stand off, land off, the young man ſaid, 
What 's your will with me? 
You muſt come before our maſter ſtrait, 
Under the green wood tree, 
And when he came bold Robin before, 
Robin aſk'd him courteouſly, 
O haſt thou any money to ſpare, 
For my merry men and me ? ,.» 
I have no money, the young man ſaid 
But five ſhillings and a ring ; 


And that I have kept this ſeven long years, 


To have it at my wedding. 

Yeſterday I ſhould have married a maid, 
But ſhe ſoon from me was ta'en, 

And choſen to be an old knight's delight, 
Whereby my poor heart is ſlain. 

What is thy name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come tell me without. fail ? 


By the faith of my body, then ſaid the young mas, 


My name is Allen-a-Dale, 
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What wilt thou give me, ſaid Robin Hood, 
| In ea gold or fee, 
| To bel ther ro thy true love again, 
And deliver her up to thee ? 
| J bave no money, tt.n quoth the young man, 
! No re:*v gold or fee, . 
But I wil! fwear upon ä book, 
Thy true jervant to be. 
How many miles is it to thy true love? 
Come tell me without guile; | 
By ihe faith of my body, then ſaid the young man, 
It is but five little mile. 
Then Robin he baſted o'er the plain, 
He did neither ftint nor lint, h 
Until he came unto the church 
Where Allen ſhould keep bes wedding. 
What haſt thou here, the b. ſhop then ſaid, 
I prithee now teil unto me? 
I am a bold harper, quoth Robin Hood, 4 
And the beſt in the rorth country: | 
O welcome ! O welcome ! the biſhop then ſaid, 
Tha: muſic beft pleaſe h me. 
Yuu ſhall have no muſi, quo'h Robin Hood, — 
Till the bride and the bridegroom I fee, 
With that came n wealthy knight, 8 
Who w.s both grave and old, 
And after him a tinikin laſs, 
Did ſhine like the glittering gold. | 
| This is not a fit match, quoth bcld Robin Hood, 
4 That you do ſeem to make here 
4 For ſince we are come unto th- church, 
The bride ſhall '"chooufe her own dear. 
Then Robin Hood pu: bis horn to his mouth, 
And biew out blaits two or three; 
Then four and twenty bowmen bold 
Came leaping over the lee; 
And when they came into the chureh-yard, 
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Marching all on a row, . 
The firſt man was Allen-a-Dale, | 
To give bold Robin his bow. ! 


This is thy true love, Robin ſaid, 
Young Allen, as I heard fay, * 
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And you ſhall be married at the ſame time, 

' Before we depart away, 

That ſhall not be, the biſhop he ſaid, 
For thy word ſhall not ſtand, 

'They ſhall be three times aſk'd in the church, 
As the law is of our land. 

Robin Hood puil'd off the biſhop's coat, 
And put it upon Little John ; 

By the faith of my body, then Robin he ſaid, 
This cloth doth make thee a man, 

When Liitle John went to the choir, 
The people began to laugh; 

He aſk'd them ſeven times in the church, 
Leſt three times ſhould not be enough. 

Who gives this maid, ſaid Lit le John, 
Qu-ath Robin Hood, that do I, 

And he who takes her from Allen-a-Dale, 
Full dearly ſhall her buy. 

And thus having ended this merry weddipg, 
Tune bride the look'd like a queen: 

And ſo they geturn'd to the merry green wood, 
Amongſt the leaves ſo green. 


9. ROBIN HOOD and the SHEPHERD. 


Showing how RON Hoop, LITTLE jon, and the 
SHEPHERD fought a ſure Compar. 


LL genticawen and yeomnen good, 
Down, a down, a down, 
I wiſh you to draw near; 

For a ſtory of bold Robin Hood 
Unto you I will declare. 

Down, a down, a down. 
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As Robin Hood walk'd the foreſt along, 


Some paflime for to 'ſpy, 1 1 
There he was aware of a jolly ſhepherd, 
j Who on the ground did lie. p , 
. Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, ; 
! And now com- let me tee ; 
1 What's in thy bag and thy bottle, I ſay, 
Come tel! 1t unto me. I 
What's that to t:ee, thy proud fellow, 
Teil me as I do ftand? | l 
What haſt thou to do with my bottle and bag? 
Let me {ee thy com and, a 
N My ſword that hange h by my fide, 
. Is at my command | know : 4 
| Come let me raſte of by bottle, | 
| Or it may breed the: woe. F 
The devil a dio, thou proud fellow, ; 
Of my bottle ſhalt thou ſee, n - 
Until thy valcur here is try'd, 97 
Waether thou'lt fight or flee l 
What ſhall we hyh: or? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come tell it unto me; | \ 


Here's twenty pounds of good bright gold, 
Win it, and rake it thee. 
The ſhepherd flood all in amaze, 
And knew not what o fay ; 
# J have no money, thou proud fellow, 
1 But: bag and bottle 1'IIl lay: 
0 I am content, thou ſhepherd ſwain, 
1 Fliag them down on the ground; 
! But it Wil breed thee mickle pin, 
To win my twenty pound. ; - 
Come draw thy ſword, thou proud fellow, - 
Who ſtandeih too long to prate ; | 
This hook of my mine Mall let thee know, 
A coward I do hate. 3 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 
. It was on a ſammer's day, 
f From ten to four in the afternoon 
} 
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The ſhepherd held him in play: I 
Robin's buckler prov'd his chief defence, 

And ſav'd him many a bang, b 

or 
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For every blow the ſhepherd ſtruck 
Made Robin Hood's ſword cry twang. 

M:ny a ſturdy blow the ſhepherd gave, 
And that bold Robin found, 

Till the blood ran trickling from his head, 
Then he fell to the ground, 

Arie, ariſe, thou proud fellow, 
And thou ſhalt have fair play, 

If thou wilt yield before thou go, 
1 hai 1 have won the day. | 

A byon, a boon, cry'd bold Robin, "| 
If that a man thou be, 

Then let me have my bugle horn, 
And blow out bialts three. 

Then ſid the ſhepherd to bold Robin, 
To that I will agree ; 

For if thou ſhculd't blow ?till to-morrow morn, 
I ſcorn one foot to flce. 

Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew with might and main, 

Until he *ſpied Little John 
Come tripping cer the plain. 

Who 3s yonder, thou proud fellow, 
That comes down yonder hill? 

Vonder is John, bold Robin Hcod's man, 
Shall fight with thee thy fill. 

What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
Maher, come tell unto me; 

My caſe is bad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For the ſhepherd hath conquer'd me. 

I am glad of that, cries Little John, 
Shepherd turn thou to me; 

For a bout with thee I mean to have, 
Either come fight or flee. 

With all my heart, thou proud fellow, 
For it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 

That a ſhepherd's hook, at thy ſturdy look, 
Will one jot be diſmay'd. 

So they fell to it, hard and ſore, 
Striving for victory, 

I will know, ſays John, ere We give o'er, 

Whether thou wilt fight or flee. 
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Te ſhepherd nate John a ſturdy blow, 17 

With the hooks under his chin; Wh 
Beſhrew hy heart laid Little John, / 

Thou baſely doit begin. Wh 
Nay, that is notning, faid the ſhepherd, ( 

Either yield to me the day, : Or 
Or I wi!l bang chy back and tides, | 

Before thou goeſt thy way. Wi 
What doſt thou think, thou proud feliow, f 

That thou can't conquer me? An 
N. y, thou ſhalt know «fore I go, f 

FII tight before sil flee. Ge 
Again the ſhepherd laid on him, | 

e ſhepherd he begun; 1 
Held thy hand, cry'd jolly Robin, 

| will yield the wager won. T] 
With all my heart, ſaid Little John, 

To that I will agree; PT 
For he is the flower of ſhepherd ſwains, 

The like I ne'er did ſee. T 
Thus have yor beard of Robin Hood, 

Alſo of Little john; H 
How a ſhepherd ſwain did conquer them, 

The like was never known. R 
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10. The famous Battle between ROBIN HOOD 1 
and the Curtal FRY AR, near Fovuraixn-DaLE. 


To a Norge Pune. 
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| ba ſummer time, when leaves grow green, | 
And flowers are freſh and gay. » 
Robin Hood and his merry men 

Were all dilpos'd to play. 
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Then ſome would leap, and ſome would run, 
And ſome uſe artillery; 
Which of you can a good bow draw, 
A good archer for io be ? 
Which of you can kill a buck, 
Or who can kill a doe; 
Or who can kill a' hart of Greece 
Five hundred foot him fro”. 
Will Scarlet he did kill a tuck; 
And Midge did kill a doe? 
And Little ] hn kill'd a heart of Greece 
Five hundred foot him fro'. 
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God's bleſfing on thy heart, ſaid Robin Hood, 


That ſhot 1tuch ſhot a for me; 

I would ride my horſe a hundred miles, 
To find one could match thee. 

That cauſed Will Scarlet to laugh, 
He haugh'd full heartily : 

There lives a fryar in Fountain Abbey 
Will beat both him aud thee. 

The Cortal Fryar in Fountain Abbey 
Well can a flrong bo draw, 

He will beat you and your yeomen, 
Set them all on a row. 

Robin Hood took a folemn ath, 
It was by Mary free, 

That he would neither eat nor drink, 
Till he the fryar he did fee. 

Robin Hood put on his harneſs good, 
And on his head a. cap of ſteel, 
Broad ſword and buckler by his ſide, 

And they became him well. | 
He took his bow into his hand, 
It was of a truſty tree, 
With a, ſheaf of arrows by his ſide, 
And to Fountain-Dale went he. 
And coming to fair Fountain-Dale, 
No farther would he ride ; 
There he was aware of a curtal fryar, 
Walking by the water fide, 
The fryar had on à 'hatneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of ſteel, 
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Broad ſword and buck'er by his fide, 
And they became him well. 
Robin Hood alighted from off his horſe, 
And tied him to a thorn; 
Carry me over the water thou curtal fryar, 
Or elſe thy life's forlorn. f 
The fryar took Robin Hood on his back, 
Deep water he did betide, | 
And neither ſpoke good -word nor bad, 1 
Till he came to the other fide. 
Lightly ſtept Robin off the fryar's back, 0 
The fryar ſaid to him again, 
Carry me over the water, thou fine fellow, 1 
Or it will breed thee pain. | 
Robin Hood took the fryar on his back, I 
1 
I 
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Deep water he did betide, 
And ſpoke neither good word nor bad, 
'Till he came on the other fide. - 
Lightly leap'd the fryar off Robin Hood's back, 
old Robin ſaid to him again, 
Carry me over the water, thou curtal fryar, 
Or it ſhall breed thee pain, 
The fryar took Robin on his back again, 1 
And ſtept up to his knee, 
And till he came to the middle ſtream, f 
Neither bad nor good ſpoke he. \ 
And coming to the middle ftream, 0 
Then he threw Robin in; 
And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine fellow, 
Whether thou wilt fink or ſwim. 
Robin ſwam to a buſh of broom, 
The fryar to the willow wand; 
Bold Robin Nood-is gone to the ſhore, 
And took his bow in his hand. 
One of his beſt arrows under his belt 
To the fryar he let fly; 
The curtal fryar with his tee] buckler 
Did put his arrow by. 

Shoot on, ſhoot on, thou fine fellow, 
Shoot as thou haſt begun, C 
F thou ſhoot here a ſummer's day, , 

Thy mark I will not ſhun, 
| Robin 


, 
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S Kobin ſhot on ſo paſling well, / 
Till his arrows all were gone; 

They took their (words and fleet bucklers, 
And fought with might and main, 

From ten o'clock that very day, 
* Till four in the afternoon. 

Then Robin Hood came on bis knee; 
Of the fryar to beg a boon, 

A boon, a boon, thou curtal fryar, 
I beg. it on my knee; 

Give me leave to ſet my horn to my mouth, 
And to blow blafts three. 

That I will do, ſays the curtal fryar, 
Of thy blaſts I ave no doubt; 

I hope thou wilt blow fo paſiing well, 
Till both thy eyes drop out. 

Robin H od ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew out blafts three; 

Half a hundred yeomen, with their bows bent, 
Came ranging over the lee. 

Whoſe men are theſe, ſail the fryar, 
That come ſo tattily ? | 

Thoſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Fryar, what's that to thee ? 

A boon, a boon, ſaid the curtal fryar, 
The like I gave to thee; 

Give me leave to ſet my fiſt to my mouth 
And to whute whates three. 

That will 1 do, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Or elſe I were to blame; 

Three whutes in a fryar's fit 
Would make me glad a fain. 

The fryar ſet his fift to his mouth, 
And whuted him whutes three; 

Haif an hundred good bay dogs 
Came running over the lee. 

Here is for every man a dog, 
And I myſelf for thee. 

Nay, by my faith, ſaid Robin Hood, 

*\ Fryar, that may not be. 
Two dogs at once to Robin did go, 
a The ane behind, the mw before; 
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Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green, 4 
From off his back they tore. ] 

And whether his men ſhot eaſt or weſt, 
Or they ſhot norgh or ſouth, 

The curtal dogs ſo taught were they, . 
They caught their arrows in their mouths, 

Take up thy dogs, ſaid Little John, 
Fryar, at my bidding thee: 

Whoſe man art thou? ſaid the curtal fryar, 
Comes here to prate to me ? 

J am Little John, Robin Hcod's man, 
Fryar, I will not lie: 

If thou take not thy dogs anon, 
Ill take them up and the. 

Little John had a bow in his hand, 
He ſhot with might and main : 

Soon half a ſcore of the fryar's dogs | \ 
Laid dead upon the plair. | 

Hold thy hand, good fellow, ſaid the curtal fry ar, 
Thy maſter ans l will agree, 

And we will have new orders taken 
With all the haſte that may be. 

f thou wilt forſake fair Fountain-Dale, 
And Fountain Abbey free, 

Every Sunday throughout the year 
Chang'd ſhall thy garment be. 

And if theu wilt go to fair Nottingham, 
a And there remain with me. 
= The curtal fryar had kept Fountain-Dale 
q Seven long years and moe; 

There was never knight, lord, nor earl 

Could make him yield beſoce. 
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11. ROBIN HOOD newly revived ; Or, 
His meeting and fighting with-his Cousin SCARLET. 
To a New Tune. 


Cov: liſten awhile, you nies all, 
Vith a hey down, down, and 4 down, 
That sre this bower within, 

For a ſtory of gallant Robin Hood 
propoſe now to begin. 

What ime of day ? quoth Robin Hood, 
Quoth Little John, 'tis in the prime: 

Wu then we will to the green wood garlp, 
For we have no vAuzls to dine, 

As Rohin Hood rice the foreſt along, 
It was '» rhe midſt of the day 

There he vis a».re of a dreft young man, 
\s ever walk'd on the way, 

His doublet was of filk he faid, 
His _— like the ſ:arlet ſhone ; 

Aud bravely he walk'd _— the way; 
To Robin Hbod tben unknown. 

A herd of deer was in the bend, 
All feeding befre his face: 

Now the heſt of you I'll have to my dinner, 
And that in a little ſpace. 

Nov the ſtranger he made no mickle ado, 
Dot he bent a right good bow, 

And the bete f all the herd ke flew, 
Pull forty yards him fro”. 

Well thor, well n. or, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
That mot it was in time; 

Ann i thou wilt accept of the place, 
Thou ſhalt be a bold yeoman of mine. 
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' Go play the chivan, the ftranger then ſaid, 
Mike hafte and quickly go, 
Or with wy fiſt, beſure of this, 
Pl give thee buffets ſto'. 
Thou badſt not beſt buffet me, quoth Robln Hood, 
For altho* I am forlorn, ; 
Yet I have thoſe will take my part, 
If 1 do blow my horn. 
Thou had*ſt not beſt wind thy horn, the ſtranger ſaid, 
Be'ſt thou never in ſo much haſte, 
For I can draw a good broad ſword, 
And quickly cot the blaſt. ' 
Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow, 
To ſhoot and tnat be would fain ; 
The firanger he bent a very good bow, 
To ſhoot at bold Robin again. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quota Robin Hoed, 
To ſhoot it would be in vain ; 
For if we ſhoot the one at the other, 
The one of us muſt be lain. 
But let's take our ſwords and broad bucklers, 
And gang under yonder tree : 
As I hope io be ſav'd, the ſtranger he ſaid, 
Ore toot 41 will not flee. 
Then Robin lent the ſtranger a blow, 
Moſt ſcared him out of his wits: 
'Thou'lt feel a blow, the ſtranger he ſaid, 
That ſhall be better quits. 
The ſtranger then with a good broad ſword 
Hit Robin upon the crown, 
That from every hair of bold Robin Hood's head 
The blood it ran trickling down. 
God-a- mercy, good fellow, quoth Robia Huod then, 
And for this tt at thou baſt done, 
Tell me good fellow, who thou art, 
Tell me where thou do'ſt won? 
The ſtranger than anſwer'd bold Robin Hood, 
1711 rell thee where 1 do dwell : 
In Maxwell town I was born and bred, 
My name is young Gamewell. 
For killing of my father's ſteward, 
Am forc'd to the Engliſh wood, 


And 
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And for to ſcek an uncle of mine, 
$ « 1e call him Robin Hood. | 
But art thou a couſin of Robin Hood, thei 
Tune ſ.oner we Hall have done. ' 
As I hope to be ſav's, the firanger then ſaid, 
I am t1s own fifter's ſon. 
But, Lord! what kifling and courting were there, 
When theſe two couſins did meet 
And they went all that ſummer's day, 
And Little John did got meet. 
And when they met with Little John, 
He then unto bim did ſay; 
O maſter, pray where have you been, 
You have tarry'd ſo long away? 
I met with a ſtranger, quoth Robin Hood, 
Full fore he hath beaten me. 
Then l' have a bout with him, ſaid Linte John, 
And try if he can beat me. ; 
O no, O no, quoth Robin Hood then, 
Little John it muſt not be ſo; 
For he is my own cear fſter's ſon, 
And couſins 1 have no mo?. 
But he thall be a bold yeoman of mine, 
My chief man next to thee ; 
And | Robin Hocd, and thou Little John, 
And Scarlet he ſhall be. 
And we wilt be three of the braveſt outlaws 
That live in the north country, 
If thou wilt hear more of bold Kobin Hood, 
In the tecond part it will be, 
Then d Id Robin Hood to the north he went, 
Wich valour and mickle might, 
With ſword by his ſibe, which oft had been try'd, 
To fight and recover his right. 
The firſt that ne met was a bonny bold Scot, 
ti is fervant he ſaid he would be; 
No, quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 
Fer thou wilt prove falſe unio me. 
Thou baſt not been true to fire or cuz, 
Nay, marry, the Scot he ſaid, 
As true as your heart, Ill never party 
Good maſter be got _ 
3 
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Then Robin turned his face to the eaſt, 
Fight on my merry men ſcout, 

Our caſe is good, quoih Robin Hood, 
And we ſhall not be beaten out, 

The battle grew hot «n every ſide, 
The Scotchmen made great moan ; 

Quoth Jockey, Ceud faith, they fight on each fide; 
Would I were with my wife Joan. 

The enemy compals'd bruve Robin about, 
Tis Ing ere the battle erd,; 

There's neither wall yield, nor give to the field, 
For both are ſupplied with Fiends, 

This ſong it was mave in Robin Hood's days; 
Let's pray unto Jove above, 

To give us true peace that miſchief may ceaſe, 
And war may give place unto love, 


12. RENOWNED ROBIN HOOD; 
Or, His famous Archery cruly related in the worthy 
Exploits he performed before Queen CATHARINE. 
To a New Tune. 
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OLD ta'en from the King's harbiogers, 
Down, a down, a down, 
As ſeldom hath been ſeen, 
Down, a down, a2 down, 
And carried by bold Robin Hood, 
For a prelent to the Queen. 
Down, a down, a down. 

If that I live one year to an end, 
Thus did Queen Catharine ſay, 
Bo'd Robin Hood. I'll be thy friend, 

And all thy yeomen fgay. 
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The Queen is to her chamber gone, 


As faſt as ſhe could wen ; 

She calls unto her lovely page, 
His name was Richard Partington. 

Come hither to me, thou lovely page, 
Come thou hither to me; 

For thou muſt poſt to Nottingham, 
As faſt as thou can't dree; 

And as thou go'ſt % Nottingham, 
Search every Engl: «nod, 
Ingnite of one good veoman or anotber, 
That can tel thee of Robin Hood. 
Sometimes he walk'd, ſometimes he ran, 
As fall : he couid wen, 

And when he came to Nottingham, 
There he teck up his inn. 

He cal s for a bottle of Theniſh wine, 
And drinks a health to the Queen, 
viſhing he might now ſpeedily 
Find out jolly Robin. 

There [rt a yeoman by his ſide, 
Wao ſaid, ſweet page, tell me 

What is thy buſineſs and thy. cauſe, 
do far in the north country? 

Tais is my buſine's, and my cauſe, 
Sir, I'li tell it you for good, 

T' +» inquire of one good veoman or another, 
To teil me of Robin Hocd. 


I'll get my horſe by times in the morn, 


Be 't by the break of day, 
And | will ſhow thee bold Robin Hood, 
And all his zeomen gay. 
When that he came io Kobin Hood's place, 
He fell down on dis knee, 
Queen Catharine ihe doth greet you well, 
dhe greets you well by me. 
She bids you poſt to fair London court, 
Not fearing any thing : 
For there ſhall be a titile ſport, 
And ſhe has ſent you a ring. 
Robin Hood took his mantle from his back, 
It was of Lincoln green, 
And ſent it by this lovely page, 
For a preſent to the Queen. 
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In ſummer time, when leaves grow green, 
"I'was a comely fight to ſee, 

How Robin Hood had dreſt himſelf, 
And all his yeomandree. 

He cloathed his men in Lincoln green, 
And himfelf in {carlet red: 

Black hats, white feathers, all alike, 
Now told Robin Hood is rid. 

And when he came to London court, 
He fel; down on bi« knee, 

Tnou ar we oe. Lockſley, ſaid the Queen, 

And ali thy yeomandree, , 
Come hither, Tepus, ſaid the King, 
bow bearer, after me; 

Come meaſure me out with a line, 
Haw long our mark muſt be. 

What is this wege ? ſaid the Queen; 
For that I muſt know hee; 

Three tunyied tons of Rheniſhwine, 
Three hundred tons of heer, 

Three hundred of the fatteſt harts 
That run on Dallen lee; | 

That's a princely wager, ſaid the Queen, 
That! muſt needs tell thee. 

With tha: beſpoke one Clif:on then, 
Full quickly ard full ſoon, 

Meaſure no mark for us, moſt Sovereign Leige, 
We will {hoot at ſun and moon. 

Full fifteen ſcore your mark ſhall be, 
Ful! fifteen ſcore tha'l ſtand ; 

Vil lay my bow, taid Clifton then, 
I'il cleave the W low wand. 

With chat the King's archers led about, 
Fill it was three to one; 

With that the ladies began to ſhout, 
Madam, your game is gone. 

A boon, a boon, Queen Catharine cries, 
[ crave it on my knee; 

Is there never a knight of your privy council, 
On Queen Catharine's fide will be 

Come hitter to me Sir Robert Lee, 

Thou art a. knight full good; 


For 
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For I do know thy pedigree, 
Thou ſprang'ſt from ee blood. 
Come hither to me thou biſhop of Herefordſhire, 
For a noble prieſt was he: 

By my filver mitre, ſaid the biſhop then, 
I'11l not bet one penny. 

The king has archers of his own, 
Full ready and full right; 

And theſe be ſtrangers .every one, 

No man knows what they height, 
What wilt thou bet ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Thou fz-'t our game's the worſe ; 

By my filver mitre, then ſaid the biſhop, 
All the money in my purſe. 

What is in thy purſe? ſaid Robin Hod, 
Now throw it on the ground ; 

Ninety-nine angels, ſaid the biſhop, 
»Tis near a hundicd pound. 

Robin Hood took his big from his fide, 
And threw it on the green ; 

Will. Scarlet then went ſmiling away, 
| know who this money mult win. 

With that the king's archers led about, 
While it was three to three; 

With that the ladies gave a ſhout, 
Woodcock beware thy knee. 

It is three to three now, ſaid the King, 
The next three pays for all; 

Robin Hood went and whiſper'd the Queen, 
The King's part is but ſmall. 

Then Robin Hood did leap about, 
He ſhot it under hand; 

And Clifton wig: a bearing arrow, 
zle clove the willow wand. 

And little Midge the miller's ſon, 
He ſhot not much tne worle ; | 

He ſhut within a finger of the prick, 
Now viſhop beware thy purſe. 

A boon, a boon, Queen Catharine cries, 

| crave it on my bare knee, 
That you will angry be with none 

That are of my party. 
| They 
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They fhall have forty days to come, 
And forty days to go, 

And three times forty days to ſport and play, 
Then welcome fr:end or foe. 

Thou art welcome, P. bin Hood, ſaid the Queen, 
And ſo is Little john, 

And ſo is Midge tle miller's ſon: 
Thrice welcome every one, 

Is this Robin Hood? the King then faid, 
For it was told to me, 

That he 1s flain in the palace pate, | 
So far in the north country. 

Is this Robin Hood ? quoth the biſhop then, | 
As it ſeems well to be; | 

Had 1 known it had been that bold outlaw, 
I would not bave tet one penny. 

He took me late one -unday night, 
And bound me faſt to a tree, 1 

And made me ting a mals, god wot, g 
To him and his yeomandree, 

What, and if I did, ſays Robin Hood, 
Of that maſs I was full fain ; 

For recompenſe of that, he ſays, 
Here's halt thy gold again, 

Now nay, now nay, ſays Li:tle John, 
Maſter that may not be, 

W- muft give gifts to the king s officers, 
That gold will ſerve thee and me. 


2 
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13. ROBIN HOOD's CHACHK; 
Or, A Merry Progreſs between Ro N oO and 
King HENAN 


Tune of Rog: Honp and the © gram, 


„ you gallants all, ro you 1 call, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
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That are now in this place; 


For a ſong I will fing of Heory our king, 
tio he did bold Robin chace. 


Queen Catharine ſhe then a match did make, 
As plainly doth appear, 
Far three hundred tons of wine, 
And three hundred tons of beer, 
But ſhe had her archers to ſeek, 
With their bows and arrows ſo good; 
But her mind was bent with a full intent, 
To ſend for bold Robin Hood. 
But when bold Robin Hood he came there, 
Queen Cathazine ſhe did ſay, 
Tuc art welcome, Lockſley, unto me, 
And thou on my part muſt be. 
If 1 miſs the mak, be it Tight or dark, 
And all my yeomen gay, 
Fr a match of ſhooting I have made, 
Then hanged I will be, 
But when the game began to be play'd, 
Bold Rubin won it with grace; 
But  & the King was angry with him, 
And vow'd he would him chace. 
What tho” his pardon granted was, 
While he did with him ſtay; 
But yet the King was vex'd at him, 
| When he was gone away, 
Soon after the King from court did hie, 
In a furious angry mood, 
And often inquired both far and near 
After bold Robin Hood, 
But when the King to Nottingham came, 
Bold Robin was in the wood: 
O come, ſaid he, and let me ſee 
Who can find bold Robin Hood. 
But when bold Robin did hear, 
The. King had bim in chace ; | 
Then ſaid Little John, 'tis time to de gang, 
. that to another place. ; 
And away they went to merry Sher 
1 22 _ Yorkſhire he did Read v_ 
nd the King did follow with a hogp and a halle, 
But could not him come nigh. r 
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Yet jolly Robin he paſſed along, 
And went ſtrait to Newcaſtle town, 
And there they ſtaid hours two or three, 
And he to Berwick is gone. 
When the King did ſee how Kobin did flee, 
He was vexed wone'rous ſore ; a 
With a hoop and a hallo he vow'd to follow, 
And take tim, or ne'er e o'er. | 
Come now let's away, ſays Little John, 
Let any man follow who date; 
To Carlifle we'll bie, with our company, 
And fo then to Lancalter. 
From Lancafter than to Cheſter he went, 
Ana fo did gooc King Henry; * 
But Robin went away, fer he durſt not ſlay, 
For fear of ſome treachery. 
Says Robin come Jet us for London go, 
Jo ſee our royal Queen's face, 
It may be ſhe wants our company, 
Which makes the King us chece. 
When Rubin he came Quten Catharine before, 
He fell upon his knee; 
If it pleaſe your Grace, I am come to this place, 
To ſpe:*k with King Henry. 
Queen Catharine anſwer'd bold Robin again, 
The King is gone o merry Dee 4 
And Wen he went away to me he did ſay, 
He wou!qd go and ſeek Robin Hood. 
Then fare you well my gracious Queen, 
For to Sherwood l' bie apace ; 
For fain would J fee what he d have with me, 
If I could but meet with his grace, 
But when King Henry he came home, P 
Full weary and vex'd in mind; | 
And that he did hear that Robin had been there, 
He blam'd dame fortung unkind, | 
You're welcome home, Queen Catharine cry'd, 
Henry, my Sovereign Liege ; 
Bold Robin Hood, that archer good, 
Your perſon hath been to ſeek, 
A boon, 1 doon, Queen Catharine cry'd, 
I beg it here of your Grace, 
To pardcn his life, «nd ſeek not ftrife ; 
Avg fo cads Robin Hood's chace. 


* 4 
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14. ROBIN HOOD's GOLDEN PRIZE. 
Showing how he robbed two PrresrTs of Pivs 
HouxoztzDd Pounds. 

Tune of Robin Hood was a tall young Man, &c, 


1 HAVE heard talk of Robin Hood, 

Derry, derry down, | 
And cf brave Liitle John, 

Of fryar Tuck, and Will. Scarlet, 
Lockſley, and maid Marrian. 

But ſuck 4 tale as this before 
IT think was never known; 

For Robin Hood diſguiſed himſelf, 
And from the wood is gone. 

Like to a fryar bold Robin Hood, 
Was accoutred in his array : 

With hood, gown, leads, and erucifix, 
He paſſed upon the way. 

He had not gone paſs miles two or three, 
But it was his chance to eſpy, 

Two luſty prieſts clad all in black, 
Came riding pallan:ly, 

Benedicite, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Some pity on me take; 

Croſs my, hand with a ſingle groat, 
For our dear Lady's ſake. 

Far I have been wand'ring all this day, 

i ooo: —— could I get; | 
ot ſo much as one of drink, 
Nor bit of bread 47 * 

Now, by our holy Dame, the prieſts repiy d. 
We never a penny have; 

For we this moruing have been robb'd, 
And could no money Hon. 


Lon. - 
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I am much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
That you both tell a lie; 
And now before you do go from hence, 
I am reſolved to try. 
Whea..as the prieſts heard him ſay ſo, 
Then they rode away amain; 
But Robin Hood betook to his bolts, 
ud foon overtook them again. 
Then Robin Hood laid hold of them Noch. 
pulled them down from their horſe, 


O ſpare us, fryar, the priefts cry d * . 


On us have ſome remorſe. 


Vou faid, you had no money, quoth Robin Hood; 


Wherefore, without delay, 

We three will fall down on our knees, 
And for money we will pray, 

The prieſts they could not him gain ſay, 
But down they kneel with ſpeed : 

Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, 
Some money to ſerve our need. 

The priefts did pray with mournful cheer, 
Sometimes their hands did wring ; 

Sometimes they wept and tore their hair, 
Whilſt Robin did merrily ſing. 

When they had been praying for an hour's ſpace, 
The prieſts did ſtill lament ; 

Then queth Robin, now let us ſee 
What money heaven hath ſent. 

We will be ſharers all alike 
Of money that we have : 

And there is never a one of us 
That his fellow will deceive. 

The prieſts their hands in their pockets put 
But money could find none: 

We will ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by one. 

Then Rob Hood ook pains to fearch them, 
And found goon ſtore of gold, 

Five hundred pieces preſently 
Upon the graſs he told, 

Here is a brave ſhow, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Such ſtore of gold to lee, 


And you each one ſhall have a part, Becauf 
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Becauſe you prayed (6 heartily. 
He gave them ff y pounds apiece, 
And the reſt himſelf did keep : : 
The prieſts they durſt not ſpeak one word. 1 
But fighed wona'rous deep. q 
With that the prieſts roſe up from their knees, 4 
Thinking to have parted ſo; 4 
Nay, nay, ſays Robin Hood, one thing more, = 
J have to ſay ere you go. 
You ſhall be ſworn, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
Upon this holy graſs. 
That you will never tell lies again, ' 
Which way fſoever you pals. 
The ſecond oath that you here muſt make, 
That all the days of your lives, 
You never ſhall tempt maids unto fing 
Nor lay wich other men's wives. 
The laſt oath you ſhall take, is this, 
Be charitable to the poor: 
Say you met with a holy fryar, 
And I deſire no more. 
He ſet them on their horſes again, 
And away then they did ride ; 
And he return'd to the merry green wood, 
With great joy, mirth, and pride. 
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15. Roni Hoop Reſcuing Witt, STuUTE: x from 
the Suzie and his Men, Who had taken him 
Priſoner, and were going to hang him. 

Tune of, Ronin Hoop and Queen Carharine. 
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VV HEN Robin Hood in the green wood ſtood, 
Under the gricen wood tree, 

Derry, derry down, | 

E 2 Tidiny $ 
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Tidings there came to him with ſpeed, 
Tic ings for certainty, 
Hey down, derry, derry down. 
Bot Yon Digit); lurpriſed was, 
And cke in priſon lay; 
Three varlets that the king had hir'd, 
Did baſely him betray. 
Ay, and to-morrow hang'd muſt be; 
To-morrow as ſoon as *tis day ; 
Before they could the victory pet, 
Two of them did Stutely flzy. 
When Robin Hood did hear tb news, 
Lord! it did grieve bim fore; 
And to his merry men he did ſay, 
Who altogetRer ſwore, 
That Will. Stutely ſhould reſcued be, 
And be brought back again, 
Or elſe ſhou'd many a gallant wight 
For his ſake there be lain. 
ite cloathed himſelf in ſcarlet then, 
11's wen were all in green; 
A fner ſhow throughout the world 
un no place could be ſeen. 
Good Lord ! it was a gallant fight 
1 ſee them all on a row; 
With every man a gocd broad ſword, 
And eke a good yew bow. 
Forth of the green wood they are gone, 
Yea all courageouſly, 
Reſolving ta b:ing Will. Stutely home. 
' Or every man to die. 
And when they came the caftle near, 
Wher-in Will. Stutely lay; 
I hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 
We here in ambuſh ſtay, 
And ſend one forth ſome news to hear, 
To yonder palmer fair, 
That ftands un ler the caſtle wall, 
Some news be may declare. 
With - that = forth 2 brave young man; 
Who was of courage bold, 


Thus did he ſpeak to the old man, 
I pray thee palmer ol, 


Tell 


'Tell 


Do bat unbind my hands, he ſaid, 
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Tell me, if thou rightly ken, 
When muſt Will. Stutely die; 

Who is one of bold Robin Hood's men, 
And here doth priſoner lie ? 

Alas! alas! the valmer ſaid, 
And for ever woe is me! 

Will, Stutely hang'd will be this day, 
On yonder gallows tree. | 

O! had his noble maſter known, 
He would ſome ſuccour ſend ; 

A few ef his bold yeomandree, 
Full ſoon would fetch him hence. 

Ay, that is true, the young man ſaid; 
Ay, that is true, ſaid he; 

Or if they were near to this place, 
They ſcon would fer him free. 

But fare thee well, thou good old man, 
Farewel, and thanks to thee ; 

If Stutely hanged be this day, 
Reveng'd his death will be. 

No ſooner was he from the palmer gone, 
But the gates Were open'd wide, 

And out of the caſtte Will. Stutely came, 
Guarded on every fide, 

When he was forth of the caſtle come, 
And ſaw ro help was nigh; 

Thus he did ſay to the ſheriff, 
Thus he faid gallantly ; 

Now ſeeing that I needs, muſt die, 
Grant me one boon, ſaid he, 

For my noble maſter ne'er had a man, 
That yet was hang'd cn a tree. 

Give me a ſword ail in my hand, 4 

And let me be unbound, 

And with thee and thy men I'll fight, 
"Till I lay dead on the ground. 

But this deſire he would not grant, 
His wiſhes were in vain; 

For the ſheriff ſwore he hang'd ſhould be, 
And not by the ſword be ſlain. - 


I will no weapon crave, 
" E 3 
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And if 1 hanged be this day, 
Damnation let me have. | 
O no, no, no, the ſheriff ſaid, | 
Thou ſhalt on the gallo+s die, 
Ay, and ſo ſhall thy maſter to, 
If ever in me it lie, 
O daftard coward ! Stutely cnes, 
Faint hearted peaſant ſlave ! 
If ever my maſter doth thee meet, 
Thou ſhalt thy payment have. 
My noble maſter dota hee ſcorn, 
and all thy cowardly crew; 
Such filly imps unable are, 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. 
But when he was to de gallows gone, 
And ready to bid adieu, 
Out of a buſh ſteps Little John, . 
And comes Will. Stately to, 
J pray thee Will. before thou die, 
Of thy dear friends take leave; 
J needs muft borrow him awhile, 
How fay you, maſter ſhreeve? 
Now, as I live, the ſmeriff ſaid, 
That varlet will I know; 
Some ſturdy rebel is that ſame, 
Therefore let him not go, 
Then Little | nc hy haflily 
Away cut Stutely's bands, 
And from one of the ſheriff's men, 
A ſword twitch'd from his hands. 
Here, Will. take thog bis fame, 
Thou can'ſt it better ſway ; 
And here defend thyſelf awhile, 
For aid will come ſtraitway. 
And there they torn'd them back to back, 
In the midſt of them that day, 
Till Robin Hood approached near, 
With many an arches gay. 
With that an arrow from them flew, 
I wiſt from Robin Hood; 
Make haſte, make hafte, the ſheriff ſaid, 
Make hafte for it is not good. 


The 
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The fheriff is gone, and his doughty men 
Thought it no boot to ſtay, 

But, as their maſter had them tavght, 
They ran full faſt away. 

O ftay! O ſtay! Will. Stutely ſaid, 4 
Take leave ere you depart : : 

You ne'er will catch Bold Robin Hood, 
Unleſs you dare him meet. 

O! ill becide vou, ſaid Robin Hood, 
That you ſo ſoon are gone; 

My ſword may in the ſcabbard reft, 
For here our work is done, 

I little thought, Will. Stutely ſaid, 
When I came to this place, 

For to have met with little John, 
Or ſeen my maſter's face. | 

Then Stutely was at liberty ſet, 
And ſafe brought from his foe; 

O thanks! O thanks! to my mafler, 
Since here it was not ſo. 

And once zyain my fellows all, 
We ſhall in the green wood meet, 

Where we'il make our bow-ftrings twarg, 
Muſic for us molt ſweet. : 


———— — — 


16. The NOBLE FISHERMAN. 
Or, ROBIN HOOD' PREFERMENT; 


ME) NT. 0 


- 


N fummer time, whea leaves grow green, 
When they do grow both green and Jong, 

Of a bold outlaw, call'd Robin Hood, 

I; is of him I fing this ſong, 


s 
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hen the lilly leaf, and cowſlip ſweet, 
Both bud and ſpring with merry cher, 
This outlaw was weary of the wood fide, 
And a chaſing of the king's deer. 
The fiſhermen 1 more money have, 
Than ar merchant, two or three; 
Therefore | will to Scarborough go, 
That a fiſherman I may be. 
This outiaw called his merry men all, 
As they ſat under the green wood tree; 
If any of you have gold to ſpend, 
I pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 
Now, quoth Robin Hood, . Pl ro Scarborough go, 
It ſeems to he a very fine day: 
He took up his inn at a widow woman's houſe, 
Hard by the waters prey. 
Who aſked him, wh-re wert thou born? 
O tell me where thou didſt fare? 
J am a poor fiſherman, ſaid he then, 
This day entrapped all in care, 
What is thy name, thou fine fellow, 
I pray thee heartily tell to me. ? 
In mine own country, where I was born, 
Men call me Simon over the Lee. 
Simon, Simon, ſaid the cood wife, 
7 wiſh thou may' well brook thy name. 
The outlaw was aware cf her courtely 
And rejoic'd he'd got fuch a dame, 
Simos, wilt thou he my man? 
And good round wages I'l} give thee 
1 have as good a ſhip of my own, 
As any that ſails on the ſea. 
Anchors and planks chou ſhalt want none, 
Maſts and planks that are ſo long: 
And if that thon ſo furniſh me, ; 
Said Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. J 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did fail, 
More of a day than two or three; 
When others caſt in their baited hooks, 
The bare lines into the ſea caſt he. 
It will be long, ſaid the maſter then, 
Ere this great lubber do thrive on the fea, _ 
Ne 
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He ſhall have no ſhare in our hh, 
For in truth he is in no part worthy. 
Q woe 1s me, {aid dimon then, 
This day that ever I came here! 
I wiſh 1 were in Plumpton park, 
Chaſing of the fallow deer. 
For every clown laughs me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſet nothing at all; 
If 1 had them in Plumpton park, 
1 would fet as little them all. 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away did fail, 
More of a day than two or three: 
But Simon eſpy'd a ſhip of war, 
That ſall'd towards them vigorouſly, 
O woe is me, {ſaid the maſter then, 
This day that e'er 1 was born; 
For all t!e fiſh that we have got, 
Is every bit loſt and forlom 
For theſe French robbers on the ſeas, 
They will not ſpare of us one man, 
But cairy us to the coaſt of France, 
And lay us in à priſon ſtrong. 
But Simon ſaid, do not fear them, 
Neither, maiter, take you care, 
Give me a bent bow ia my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
Hold thy peace, thou long lubber, 
For thou art nought but braſs and boaſt, 
If I ſhould caſt you overboard, 
There is but a ſimple lubber loſt, 
Simon grew angry at theſe words, 
And fo angry then was he; 
Ihen he took his bent bow in his hand, 
And in the ſhip hatch goeth he. 
Maſter, tie me ta the maſt, he ſaid, 
Tnat at my mark I may fland fair, 
Then give my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will J (pare. 
He drew his arrow to the head, 
And drew it with might and main, 
and ftrat in the twinkling of an eve, 
Lo the Freachman's heart the arrow gain. 
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The Frenchman fell down on the (h+*p's haich, 
And under the hatches down below: 
Another Frenchman that him eſpy'd, 
| The dead corpſe into the ſea did throw. 
|; O maſter, looſe me from the maſt, he ſaid, 
0 And for them all take you no care, 
For give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will | ſpare, 
il Then ſtrait they boarded the French ſhip, 
They laying dead all in their fight ; 
They found within the ſhip of war, 
Twelve thouſand pounds in money bright, 
| The one half of the ſhip, ſaid Simon then, 
I'lt give to my dame and children ſmall ; 
The other halt of the ſhip I'll give, 
| To you thm are wy fellows all. 
Bur now beſpoke the maſter then, 
For fo Simon it muſt not be, 
For you have won it with your hands, 
And the owner of it you ſhall be. 
It ſhall be ſo as I have aid, 
And with this gold for the oppreſt, 
An habitation will I build, 
Where they ſhall live at peace and reft.> 


17. ROBIN HOOD's DELIGHT; 

Or. A new Combat fought between Ronin Hoop, 
LirrLe Jonun, and WI II. Scaler, with three 
four KEEPERS, in Sherwood Foreſt. 


0 Tune of Rosie Hoon and Queen CATUA NINE. 


' 


of 2. ER Es ſome & nl toik os lords and knights, 
Down, a down, a down, 
And ſume of yeomen good: 
But 
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But I will tell you of Will. ScaNet, 
Little John, and Robin Hood 
They were outlaws it is well knodn, 
And men of noble blood, fg 
And many times their valour was ſhown 
In the foreſt of merry Sherwood. 
Upon a time it chanced ſo, 
As Robin Hood would haye it be, 
They all three would a _ walking go, 
The paſlime fer to ſee, | 
And as they walk'd the foreſt along, ' 
Upon a Midſummer day, 
There was he aware of «hree foreſters, 
All clad in green array. 
With brave long falchions by their ſides, 
And foreſt bills in their hand, 
They called aloud to thoſe wutlaws, 
And charged them to ftand. 
Why, who are you; cried bold Robin, 
That ſpeak ſo boldly here? 
We three belony to King Henry, 
And are keepers of bis deer. 
The devil you are, ſaid Robin Hood, 
I am ſure it is not ſo; 
We be the keepers of this foreſt, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know. 
Your coats of green lay on the ground, 
And fo we will all three, | 
And take your ſwords and bucklers round, 
And try the victory. | 
We be content, the keepers ſaid, 
We be three, and no leſs, TT 
Then why ſhould we of you be afraid, 
As we never did tranſgre6 ? 
Why if you be the keepers of this foreſt, 
We be three rangers good, 
And will make you know, before you do go, 
You met with bold Robin Hood. 5 
We be content, thou bold outlaw, 
Our courage here o try, - _ + | 
And will make you know before you do go, 
We will fight before we will fly. | 


Then 
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Then come draw your ſwords, you'bold outlaws, 
| No longer ſtand to prate, | 
| But let us try it ſtrait with blows, 

1 For cowards we do hate. 
7 Here is one for thee Will. Scarlet, 
. And another for Little ſobn, 
| And I myſelf for Robin Hood, 
0 Becauſe be is ſtout and ſtrong. 
So they fell to it hard and ſore, 
It was on a Midſummer day; 
From eight of the o'clock, till two and paſt, 
0 They all ſhow'd gallant play. 
There Robin, Will, and Lutle John, 
They fought moſt manfully, 
| Till all their wind was ſpent and gone, 
| Then Robin Hood aloud did cry, 
O hold! O hold 1 cries bold Robin, 
I ſee you be ſtout men, | 
Let me blow one blaſt on my bugle horn, 
| Then I'll fight with you again. | 
Phat bargain is to make Robin Hood, 
| Therefore we it deny; 
Thy blaſt upon thy bugle horn, 
Cannot make us hght or fly. 
Thergfore fall on, or elſe begone, 
And yield to us the day: | 
It never ſhall be (aid that we are afraid 
0 Of thee, or thy yeomen gay. 
0 If that be fo, cries Robin Hood, F 


i} Let me but krow your names, 
| And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood, I 
1 mall extol your fames. 
And with our names, one of them ſaid, T 
What haſt thou here to do? 
Except that chou wilt fight it out, W 
Our names thou ſhalt not know. 


Well 6gbr no more, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 4 
You de men of valeur flout; | 

Came and go with me to Notti 

And there we will fight it out. 

With a But of fack we will bang i about, | BY 
To ſes who wins the day. N And | 
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And for the cot make you no doabr, 
[ have gold enough to pay. ant 
And ever hereafter as long as we hve, 
We »ll will brethren be: | 
For I love thoſe men with heart an hand, 
That will fight and never fre. 
So away they went to Nottingham, 
With fack to make amends; ' 
For three days they the wine did chace, 
Ard drank themfelves good friends. 
18. ROBIN HOOD and the BEGG AN 
Kowing how he and the Brat fought and c an 
Cloaths; how he vent a begt ing to No tag ny, ; 
and how he ſaved three Bretiren from Tran; ing 
ſtealing the King's Deer: AN 
Tune of, Rosi Hoop and the rr 
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Ou. and liſten, you genvemen l 
With a hey down, down, md a den, 
That] mirth do love for to hear, 
And a ſtory true, I'll tell unte you, 
If that you will but draw near. 
In elder times, when mer:iments were, 
And archery was nolden-good,, 
There was an outlaw, as many do know, 
Which men call Robin Hoad, ' -' 
os os it chanced ſlo, _ 
obin- Heod was m dif 
His time for to ſpend, he 8 ' 
Either with friends or foes. 
nen be got upon a gallant ſteed, 
3 . Which was worth angels ten, 


ich a mantle of een, maſt brave #6 4 
Le left all 8 men. — 
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And riding towards Not:ingbam | 


Some paſtime for to *lpy, _ 
There was he aware of a jolly beggar, 
| g As e'er he beheld with his eye. } 
„ An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, ; 
* Which he did daily uſe to wear; ] 
| And many a bag about him did wag, 
Which made Robin Hood to him repair. I 
God ſpeed, God ſpeed, ſaid Robin Hood then, | 
What countryman tell unto me ? / 


I am Yorkſhire, Sir, but ere you go far, 
Some charity give unto me. / 
I have no money, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
| But a ranger within the wood; N 
| I am an outlaw, as many do know, 
i My name it is Robin Hood. 7 
But yet I muſt tell thee bonny weggar, 
That a boat with thee I muſt try; A 
Thy coat of grey lay down I ſay, 
And my mantle of green ſhall lie by. T 
Content, content, the beggar he cry'd, 
Thy part it will be the worſe; T 
For I hope this bout to give thee the rout, 
And then have at thy purſe. 
The beggar he had a mickle long ſtaff, 
And Robin had a nut brown ſword ; 
þ 'The beggar drew nigh, and at Robin let fly, 
10 But gave him ne'er à word. 
ſ ="_ on, fight on, faid Robin Hood then, 
his game well pleaſeth me, 
For every blow that Robin gave, : 
The beggar gave buffets three. But 


And fighting there full hardy and ſore, - 
Not fan from Nottingham town, Th 
They never fled till from Robin Hood's bead 


The blood it gan trickling down. 
O hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And thou and 1 will agree; | 
If that be true, the beggar he ſaid, 
Thy mantle com give unio me. 
Now a change, a change, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Thy bags and coat give me; 


— 
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And tnis mantle of mine I'll to thee reſign, 
My horſe aud my bravery. 
When Robin Hood had got theSeggar's cloaths, 
He looked round about; 
Metbinks, faid he, I feem to be, 
A beggar brave and tout, 
For now I have a bag for my bread ; 
So I have another for my corn; 
1 have one for ſalt, and another for malt, 
And one for my little horn. F 
And now [I will a begging go, 
Some Charity for to find ; 
And if any more of Robin you'll know, ð, 
In the ſecond part *tas behind. 
Now Robin he 1s to Nottingham bound, 
With his bag hangiug don to his knee, 
His aff and his coat ſcarce worth a groat, 
Vet merrily paſſed he. ; 
As Robin he paſſed the ſtreets along, 
He heard a pitiful cry ; 
Three brethren dear, as he did hear, 
Condemned were to die. 
Then Robin he hied to the ſheriff's houſe, 
Some relief for to ſeek ; 
He &Ipp'd, he leap'd, and caper'd full high, 
As de went along the ſtreet. 
ut when to the ſheriff's houſe he came, 
There a gentleman fine and brave, 
hou beggar, taid he, come tell unto me, 
What is it thou would'ſt have? 
o meat nor drink, ſaid Rabin Hood then, 
That I come here to crave ; | 
But to get the lives of yeomen three, 
And that 1 fain would have. 
That cannot be, thou bold beggar, * 
Their fact it is ſo clear; 
tell to thee, they bang'd muſt be, ; 
For ſtealing our king's deer. 
put when to the gailows they did come, 
There were many a weeping eye; 
hoid your peace, laid Rodin Hood then, 


3 


For certain they ſhall not die. . 


* a F 2 Then 
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Then Kobin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew out blaſts three, 
Ji an hundred bold archers brave 
Came kneeling down to his knee. 
What is your will, Maſter ? ſaid they, 
We are at thy command; 
Shoot eall, ſhoot weſt, ſaid Robin then, 
And ſee you ſpare no man. 
Then they ſhot eaſt, and they ſhot weſt, 
Their arrows were ſo keen; 
The ſheriff he, and his company, 
No longer could be ' ſeen, 
Then he ſtept to thoſe brethren three, 
And away he has them ta'en; 
The ſheriff he was croſt, anc many a man loſt, 
"I hat lay dead on the ple in. 
And away they went to the merry green wood, 
And lung with a merry glee, 
And Kobin Hood took theſe three brethren bold, 
To be of his yeomandree, | 


*.. . 


19. ROBIN HOOD, WILL. SCARLET, and 
LITTLE JOHN, 


Or, A Narrative of the ViQtory obtained nalad the 
Prince of AxRacon and the two GianTs; and 
how WILL. SCAKLET married the Pr1Nncess. 

Tune of, Rog Hoop ; Or, Hey down, a down. 


None Robin Hsed, Will. Scarlet, and Little John, 
L Are walking over the plain, 
With a good fat bück, which Will. Scarlet 
With his it:ong bow had lain, 
Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 
Tbe day it runs full faft, 


For 


14 


hn, 


Fot 


For tho* my nephew me a breakfaſt gave, 


We thought you had in danger been, 
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I have not broke my faſt. 

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way, 
I think it wond*rous good, 

Where my nephew, by my bold yeomen, 
Will be welcom'd unto the green wood. 

With that he took the bugle horn, 
Full well he could it blow; 

Strait from the woods came marching &&wh 
One hundred tall fellows and mo. 

Stand, ſtand to your arms, fays Will. Scarlet, 
Lo, the enemies are within ken, 

With that Robin Hood be laughed aloud, 
Crying, they are my bold yeomen. 

Who when they arriv'd, and Robin eſpy'd, 
Crying, Maſter, what is your will ? 


Your horn did ſound ſo ſhrill. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
The danger is paſt and gone; 

I would have you welcome my nephew here, 
That has paid me two for ce. 

In feaſting and ſporting they ſpent the day, 

Till Phœbus ſunk into the deep; 

Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 
His guard for to keep. - 4 


S 


Long bad they not walk'd within the green wood, 


But Robin he ſoon eſpy'd, 
Of a beautiful damſel all alone, 
That on a black palfry did ride. 
Her riding ſuit was of a ſable hue black, 
Cyprus over her face, 
Thro? which her roſe-like cheeks did bluſh, 
All with a comely grace, . 
Come tell me the cauſe, thou pretty one, | 
Quoth Robin, and tell me right, 
From whence thou com'it, and whitber thou go'ſt, 
All in this mournful plight ? 
From London I came, the damſel reply'd, 
From London upon the Thames, 
Which circled is, O grief to tell! 
Bekeg'd with foreign arms. 
— 1 Ey 
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By the proud Prince of Arragon, 
Who ſwears by his martial hand, 

To have the princeſs to his ſpouſe, 
Or elſe to waſte this land. 

Except ſach champions can be found, 
That dare fight three to three, 


Againſt the prince und giants twain, 
Moft horrid for to ſee; 

Whoſe grifly looks and eyes like brands, 1 
Strike terror where they come, , 

With ſerpents hifling on their helms, f 


Inſtead of feaiher*'d plume. 
The princeſs ſhall be the victor's prize, 
The King hath vow'd and faid ; 
And he that ſhall the conqueſt win, 
Shall have her to his bride, | 
Now we are four damſels {ent abroad, 
To Eaſt, Weit, North, ard South, 
To try whoſe. fortune is fo gocd, 
To find theſe champions «cur. 
Put all in vain we hae bought about, 
For none foe bold there are, 
Who dare adventure fe and blood, 
To free a lady fair, 
When is the day ? quoth Robin Hood, 
Tell me this and no more ? 
On Midſummer next, the damſel ſaid, 
Which is June the tweuty-four. 
With that the tears trickl'd down her cheeks, 
And filent was her tongue. | 
With fighs and ſobs ſhe took her leave, 
And away her palfry ſprung. 
Nhe news ſtruck Robin to the heart, 
He fell down on the graſs, 
Hs ations and his troubl'd mind, 
Show'd he perplexed was. 
Where lies your grief? quoth Will. Scarlet, 
O maſter! tell to me ? 
If the damſel's eyes have pierc'd your heart, 
Pll fetch her back to thee. 
Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
She does not eauſe my ſmart ; | 
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But 'tis the poor diſtreſs'd princeſs, 
That wounds me to the heart ; 
JI go fight the giants all, 
To ſet the lady free, | 
The D -— take my ſoul, quoth Little John, 
If I part with thy company. 
Muſt I ſtay, behind? quoth Will. Scarlet, 
No, no, that muſt not be; | 
Pl! make the third man in the fight, * 
So we ſhall be three to three. 
Theſe words cheer'd Robin to the heart, 
Joy ſhone upon his face, 
Within his arms he hugged them both, 
And kindly did embrace. 
Quoth he we'll put on motley grey, 
And long ſtaves in our hands, 
A ſcrip and bottle by our fides, 
As come from the Holy Lands. 
So may we paſs along the highway, | 
None will aſs us from whence we came. 
But take us pilgtim for to be, 
Or elle ſome holy men. 
Now they are on their journey gone, 
As faſt as they may ſped, 
Yet for all their haſte, ere they arriv'd, 
The princeſs forth was led, 
To be delivered to the prince, 
Who in the liſt did ſtand, 
Prepar'd to hg hit; or elſe receive 
His lady by the hand. 
With that he walk'd about the lift, 
With giants by his fide; 
Bring forth, quoth he, your champions; 
Or bring me forth my bride : 
This is the four and twentieth day, 
The day prefix'd upon ; 
Bring forth my bride, or London burns, 
I ſware by Alcoran. 
Then cries the King and Queen likewiſe, 
Both weeping as they ſpake, 
Lo! we have brought our daughter dear, 
Whom we are forc'd to foriake, 
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With that ſtept out bold Robin Hood, 
Cries, my Liege, it muſt not be ſo, 

Such beauty as the fair princeſs 
Is not for a tyrant's mow. 

The prince he then began to ftorm, 
Cries fool, fanatic, baboon ! | 

How dare thou ſtop my valour's prize, 
Pl! kill thee with a frown. 

Thou Tyrant, Turk, thou Infidel, 
Thus Robin began to zeply, 

Thy frowns I ſcorn: Io! here's my gage, 
And thus I thee defy. . 

And for thoſe two Gol:aths there, 
That ſtand on either fide, 

Here are two little David's by, 
That ſoon can tame their pride. 

Then the King did tor armour ſend, 
For lances, ſwords and ſhields ; 

And thus all three in armour bright, 
Came marching into the held, 

The trumpets began to ſound a charge, 
Each ſingled out his man; 

Their arms in pieces ſoon were hew'd, 
Blood ſpraug from every vein. | 

The Prince reach'd Robin Hood a blow, 
He firack with might and main, 

Which made bim reel about the eld, 
As though he had been lain. 

God-a-mercy, quoth Robin Hood, for that blow, 
The quarrel ſhall ſoon be try'e, 

This ſtroke ſhall ſhow a full divorce, 
Betwixt thee and thy bride. 

So from his Moulders he cut his head, 
Which on the ground did fall, 

And grumbled fore at Robin Hood, 
To be ſo dealt withal. 

The giants thea began to rage 8 
To ſee their prince lay dead; 

Thou wilt be next, ſaid Little Joho, 
Unleſs thou guird thy head. | 
With that his falchion he whirl'd about, 
„It was both keen and ſharp; 1 

e 
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He clave the giant to the belt, | 
And cut in twain his heart. 
Will. Scarlet well had play'd his part, | 
i he giant he had brought to his knee; | 
Quoth Will. che Devil cannot break his faſt, 
Unleſs he has you all three, 
So with his falchion be run him through, 
A deep and ghaſtly wound ; 
Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd and blaſphem'd, 2 
And then fell to the ground. | 
Now ell the lifts with ſhouts were fill'd, 
Ihe ſkies they did reſound, - 
Which brought the princeſs to herſelf, 
Wo had fallen into a ſwoon. 
The King, and Queen, and Princefs fair, 
Came walking to the place, 
And gave the champions many thanks, 
And did them further grace. 
Tell me, quoth tne King, wuence yon are, 
That thus diſguiſed came, | 
Whoſe valour ſpeaks that noble blood, 
Doth run through every vein. 
A b6en, a boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
On my, knees 1 beg and crave ; 
By my ctown, quoth the king, 1 grant, 
Ak whit, and thou ſhalt have. 
hes pardon I beg for my merry men, 
Which are in the green wood, 
For Litele John, and Will. Scarlet, 
And for me beld Robin Hood. 
Art thou Robin Hood ? Quoth che King; 
For the valour thou hat ſhown, 
Your pardon I do freely grant, 
And welcome every one. 
'The Princels I promis'd the victor's prize, 
She cannot have you ail. three ; | 
She ſhall chuſe, quoth Robin; ſaid Little John, 
Then little ſhare falls to me. 

Then did the Princeſs view all three, 
Wits a comely lovely grace, 

And wok Will. Scarle: by the band, 
Saying here I make my choice, 
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With that a noble Lord ſtept forth, 
Cf Maxwell earl was he, 

Who look'd Will. Scarlet in the face, 
Ard wept moſt bitterly. 

Quoth he, I had a ſon like thee, 
Whom ] lov'd wond?rous well, 

But he is gone, or rather dead, 
Hi, name is young Gamewell. 

"Then dic Will. Scarlet fall on his knees, 
Crying father! father! here, 

Here kneels your ſon, your young Gamewell, 
You ſaid ycu lo fo cear, 


But, lord! what embracing and kiſſing were there, 


When a!l theſe friends were me: ! 


Then are one i6 the wedding, and ſo to the bedding, 


And fo I bid yon good night. 
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20. LITTLE JOHN and the four BEGGARS. 

Showing how he went a BxGcing, and fought with 

four BE ARS, and what a Prize he got from them. 
Tune of, Ronin Hoop and the Brccar. 


A you that delight for to ſpend tome time, 
A 


With a hey down, &c. 
merry ſong for to ſing, 
Unto me draw near, and you ſhall hear, 
How Little John went a begging. 
As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along, 
And all his veomandree, | 
Says Robin, ſome of you muft a begging go, 
And, Little John, it muſt be thee. 
Says John, if I muſt a brgging go, 
I will have a palmer's weed, 


With 
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With a ſtaff and a coat, and bags of all fort, 
The better than ſhall I ſpeed, 

Come now give me a bag for my bread, 
And another for my cheeſe, 

And one fer a penny, if I get any, 
That nothing 1 may leeſe. 

Now Little John he is a begging gone, 
Seeking for ſome relief; 

But of all the beggars he met on the way, 
Little John he was the chief, | 

Burt as he was walking himſelf alone, 
Four beggars he chanc'd to 'ſpy, 

Some deaf, ſome blind, ſome came behind: 
S:y8s John, Here is a brave company. 

Gooa-morrow, ſays John, my brethren dear, 
Good fortune | had you to ſee: 

Which way do you go, pray let me know, 
For I want ſome company. 

O what is here to do? ſaid Little John: 
Why ring all theſe bells? faid he, 

What dog is hanging? Come, let us be ganging, 
That we the trath may fee. 

Here is no dog, one of them ſaid, ; 
Good fellow, I tell unto thee ; | 

But here is one dead, that will give us cheeſe and bread 
And it may be one ſingle penny. | 

We have brethren in London, another ſaid, 
do we have in Coventry, 

In Berwick and Dover, an all the world over, 
But ne'er a crooked Carl like thee. 

Therefore Rand thee back, thou crooked Carl, 
And take that knock on the crown ; 

Nay, ſays Little John, II not be gone, 
For a bout I will hare of you round. 

Now have at you all, ſaid Little John, 
If you be ſo full of your blows, 

Vighe l on all four, and never give o'er, 
Waether you be friends or foes. 

John nipp'd the dumb, and made bim to roar, 
And the blind that could not ſee; 

And he that a cripple had been for ſeven years, 
He mad= him run faſter than be. 
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And flinging them all againſt the wall, 
- With many a ſturdy bang, 
It made John to ſing, to hear the gold ring, 0 
And againſt the walls cry twang. 
Then he got out of the beggars cloaks 
Three hundred pounds in gold ; 
Good fortune bad I, faid Little John, 
Such a fight for to behold, 
But found he in the beggars? bag 
But three hundred pounds and three; 
0 If I drink water while this doth laſt, 
| Then an ill death» may I die. ; 
And my begging trade I will now give o er, 
My fortune hath been ſo good: 
Therefore I will not ſtay, — I will away, 
To the foreſt of merry Sherwood; 


And when to the foreſt of Sherwood he came, Be 
He quickly there did (ſet, | 
Bold Robin Hood, his maſter good, H 


And all his company. 
What news ? what news ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come, Litile John, tell unto me, 
How do'ſt thou fped with thy. begga#'s trade, 
For that I fain would ſee ? 
No news, hut good, ſaid Little John, 
With begging full. well I have ſped; P 
Three hundred and three have I here ſor thee, 
In filver and gold fo red, 
Fhen Robin Hood took Little John by the hand, 
And danced round the oak tree; 
If we drink water while this doth laſb, 
Then an ill death may we die. 
So ro conclude my merry new ſong, 
All you that dehght to ſing, 
'Tis.of Robin Hood: that archer good, 2 
And how Little John. went a Nakiog 
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21. ROBIN HOOD and the RANGER. 


Or, Taue Farxitnosniy after a Fierce Ficur, 
Tune of, ARTHUR-A-BLAND. 
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With a hey down, &c. 
And likewiſe the mountains of ſnow, 
Bold Robin Hood he would ramble to ſee, 
To frolick abroad with his bow. 
He left all his merry men waiting behind, 
Whilſt through the green vallies he paſs'd, 
Where he did behold a foreſter bold, 
W uo cry'd out, Friend, whithzr fo faſt? 
I am going, quoth Robin, to kill a fat buck, 
For me and my merry men all; 8 
Befides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe, \ 
Or elſe it ſhall coſt me a fall. 
You'd beſt have a care, ſaid the foreſter then, 
For theſe are his Majeſty's deer ; 
Before you ſhall ſhoot, the thing I'll diſpute, 
For I am head foreſter here. | 
Theſe thirteen long ſummers, ſaid Robin, I'm ſure, 
My arrows I here have let fly, 
Where freely I range ; methinks it is ſtrange 
You ſhoald have more power than I. 
This foreſt, quoth Robin, I think is my own, 
And ſo are the nimble deer too; 
Therefore I declare, and ſolemnly ſwear, 
Pl not be affronted by you. 
The foreſter he had a long quarter ſtaff, 
Likewiſe a broad ſword by his fide ; 
Without more ado, he 'preſently drew, 
Declaring the truth _ be try'd. 
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Bold Robin Hood had a word cf the beit, 
Thus ere he wou!d take any wrong, 
His courage was fluſh, he'd venture a bruſu, 
And thus they went to it ding dong, 
The very firſt blow the foreſter gave, 
He. made his broad weapon cry twang ; - 
*T was over the head, he fel! down for dead, 
O that was a damnable bany ! 
But Robin he ſoon recovered himſelf, 
And bravely fell to it again; 


The very next ſtroke their 5 N they broke, 


Yet never a man there was ſlain. 
At quarter ſtaff then they reſoived to play, 
Becauſe they would have the other bout; 
And brave Robin Hood right valiantly ſtood, 
Unwilling he was to give out. 

Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows, 
The other return'd them as faſt; 

At every ftroke their jackets did ſmoke ; 
Three hours the combat did laſt. 

At length in a rage the bold foreſter grew, 
And cudgell'd bold Robin ſ> icre, 


That he could not ſtand, ſo ſhaking his hand, 


He ſaid, Let us freely give o'er. 

Thou art a brave fellow, | needs muſt confeſs 
I never knew any fo good; 

Thou art fit to be a yeon.;1 for me, 
And range in the merry green wood. 

1˙II give thee this ring as a token of love, 
For bravely thou haſt a&ed thy part; 

That man that can figh: in him 1 delight, 
And love him with all my whole heart. 


Then Robin Hood ſet:ing his born to bis month, 


A blaſt he merrily blew ; 
His yeomen did hear, and ftrait Cid appear, 
A hundred with ſturdy long bows. 


Now Little John came at the head of them all, 


Cloath'd in a rich mantle of green; 
And likewiſe the reft were g'orioully dreſt, 
& delicate fight to be ſeen ! 
Lo! theſe are my yeomen, ſays Robin Hood, 
Thou ſhalt be one of the train; 


A mantle 
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A mantle and bow, and quiver alſo, 
| give them whom | entertain, 
The foreſter willingly entered the lift, 
They were ſuch a beautiful fight ; 
Then with a long bow they ſhot a fat doe, 
And made a rich ſupper at night. 
What finging and dancing was in the green wood, 
For the joy of another new mate ; 
With might and delight they ſpent all the night, 
And liv'd at a plentiful rate. 
The foreſter ne'er was ſo merry before, 
As when he was with theſe brave ſouls, 
Who never would fail, in beer, wine, and ale, 
To take off their cheriſh bowls, 
Then Robin Hod gave him a mantle of green, 
Broad arrows, and a curious long bow: 
This done the next day, fo gallant and gay, 
{ile marched them all on a row. 
Quoth he, my bold yeomen be true to your truſt, 
"and then we may range the woods wide; 
They did all declare, and folemnly ſwear, 
hav?! conquer, or di- by his fide. 


— 


22. ROBIN HOOD and LI II LE JOHN. 
Bcing an Account of their fir!t meeting, their nerce 
Encounter and Conqueſt, To which is added, their 


friendly Agreement, and how he came to be called 
LirTLe Jonn. 


Tune of ARTHUR-A-BLAND. 


WI T 7 N Rovin A was about twenty Years rs ol 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 


He happened to meet Little John, 
A jolly briſk blade, right fit 10 Fs trade, 
For he was a luſty young m2 
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Tho' he was call'd little, his limbs they werelrge, 
And bis ſtature was ſeven feet high: 

Wherever he came, they quak'd at his name, 
For ſoon he would make them ie. 


How they came acquainted l' teil you wn brief, 


If vou will but liſten awhile, 

For this very jeſt among all the reſt, 
I think may cauſe you to ſmile. 

For Robin Hood faid to his jolly bowmen, 
Pray tarry you here in this grove, 

And ſee that you all obſerve weil my call, 
While thorough the foreſt ! rove. 

We have had no ſport theſe fourteen long days, 
Therefore now abroad will 1 go ; 

Now ſhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 
My horn J will preſeatly blow. 


Then did he ſhake hands with his merry men all, 


And bid them at preſent good-bye : 

Then as near the brook his journey he took, 
A Rtranger he chanc'd to eſpy. 

They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge, 
And neither of them would give way. 

Quoth bold Robin Hood, and fturdily ſtood, 
I'll ſhow you right Nottingham play. 

With that from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
A broad arrow with a gooſe wing : 

The ſtranger reply'd, I'll licker thy hide, 

If thou cofer to touch the {tring. 


Quoth bold Robin Hood, thou deſt prate like an as, 


For were I but to bend my bow, 


J could ſend a dart quite through thy proud heart, 


Before thou could'ſt ſtrike me one blow. 

Thou talk'ſt like a coward, the ſtranger reply'd, 
Well arm'd with a long bow you ſtand, 

To ſhoot at my breaſt, while I, | proteſt, 
Have novg ht but a ſtaff in my hand. 

The name of coward, quoth Robin, I ſcorn, 
Therefore my long bow I'll lay by; 

And now for thy ſake a ſtaff I will take, 
The truth of thy manhood to try. 

Then Robin Hood ſtept to a thicket of trees, 
And choſe him a ſtaff of ground oak; 
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Noe this being done, away he did run 
ro the ſtranger, and merrily ſpoke : 
Lo! ſee my ſtaff is Juſly and tough, 
Now here on this bridge we will play; 
Whoever falls in, the other ſhall win 
The battle, and ſo well away. 
With all my whole heart, the ſtranger reply'd, 
| ſcorn in the leaſt to give out; 
This ſaid, they fell to ir, without more diſpute, 
And their ſtaff they did flouriſh about. 
At firit Robin Hood gave the ſtranger a bang, 
So hard that it made his bones ring: 
The ranger he ſaid. :his mult be repaid, 
I'ii give you as good as you bring. 
So long as J am able to handle a ſtaff, 
To die in voor debt, friend, I (corn. 
Then to it both g.cs, and follow their blows, 
As if they'd been threſhing of corn. | 
The {tranger gave Robin a crack on the crown, 
Which cauſed the blood to appear; 

Then Robin enrag'd more fiercely engag'd, 
And foll!ow'd his blows more ſevere. 

So thick and fo faſt he did lay it on him, 
With a paſhonate fury and ire; 

At every ſtroke he made him to ſmoke, 
As if he had been all on fire. 

O then in a fury the ſtranger he grew, 
And gave them a damnable look, | 

And with it a blow, which laid him full Tow, 
And tumbled him into the brook. 

I prithee, good fellow, where art thou now? 
The Rranger in laughter he cry'd; 

QQuoth bold Robin Hood, good faith, in the flood, 
And float:ng along with the tide. 

I needs muft acknowledge thou art a brave ſoul, 
With thee i no longer contend ; 

For needs muſt | ſoy, thou hait got the day, 
Our battle ſhall be at an end. 

Then unto the bank he did preſently wade, 
And pull'd himſelf out by a thorn ; 

Which done, at the laſt he blew a loud blaſt 
Straitway on his fine bugie horn ; 
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The echo of which thro? the vallies did ring, 
At- which his ſtout bowmen appear'd, 
All cloath'd in green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
So up to their maſter they ſteer'd. 
O what is the matter! quoth Will. Stutely, 
| Good maſter, you are wet to the fin? 
| No matter, quoth he, the lad that you ſee, 
" In fighting hath tumbled me in. 
1 He ſhall not go ſcot free, the others reply'd, 
4 So ftrait they were ſeizing him there, 
; Jo duck him licewiſe; but Robin Hood cries, 
He is a ſtout fellow, forbear. 
There's no one fhall wrong thee, friend, be not afraid, 
Theſe bowmen upon me do wait; 
There's threefcoze and nine; if thou wilt be mine, 
Thou ſhalt have my livery ſtrait. 
And other accoutrements fitting alſo, 
Speak up jolly blade, never fear : 
I'Il teach you alſo the uſe of the bow, 
To ſhoot at the fat fallow deer. b 
O here is my hand, the {tranger reply'd, 
P11 ſerve you with all ary whole heart ; 
My name is John Little, a man of good meitls, 
Ne'er doubt me, for I'll play my part. 
His name {hall be alter's, quoth Will. Stutely, 
And I will his god-father be; 
Prepare than a.feait, and none of the leaſt, 
For we will be merry, quoth he. 
They preſently fetehed him a brace of fat dees, 
With humming ſtrong liquor likewiſe ; 


l | "They lov'd what was good; ſo in the green wood 
% This pretty ſweet babe they baptiz'd. 
1 THe was, I muſt tell you, but ſeven feet high, 


And may be an ell in the waiſt; _ 
He was a ſweet lad; much feaſting they had, 
Bold Robin the chriſtening grac'd, 
With all his bowmen, which ſtood in a ring, 
And were of the Nottingham breed ; 
Brave Stutely came then with ſeven yeomen, 
And did in this manner proceed: 
This infant was call'd John Little quoth he, 
Which name ſhall be changed anon; 
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The words we'll tranſpale ; ſo wherever he goes, 
His name ſhall be called Little John. 
They all with a ſhout made the elements ring; 
So foon as the ofi.e was o'er, 
To fesſting they went, with true merriment, 
And tippled.ſtropg liquors gallore. | 
Then Robin he rok the pretty ſweet babe, 
And cloath'd him from top to toe, 
In garments of green, molt gay to begzen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 
Thou ſhalt be an archer as well as the beſt, 
And range in the green wood with us, 
Whkerewe will not want gold or ülver, behold, 
While biſhops have cughr in their purſe, 
We live here like *ſquires or lords of renown, 
Without e'er a foot of free land; 
We feaſt on good cheer, with wine, ale, and beer, 
And every thing at our command. 
"Then muſick and dancing did finiſh the day, 
At le h when the ſun wax'd low, 
Tien all ihe whole train the grove did refrain, 
And unto their caves they did go. 
And fo ever after, as long as they liv'd, 
Altho' he be proper and tall, 
Yet nevertheleſs, the truth to expreſs, 
Still Little John they did him call. 
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Ronin Hoe and LiTtTLE Joan, &c. in MErRkRY 
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8 they will tak ot bold Robin Hood 
And ſome of barons bold; 


But I'll tell you how he ſerv'd the biſhop of Hereford, 


When he robb'd him of his gold. 


r 


L 
! 
| 
. 
| 
„ 
| 


so ROBIN HOO D', GARLAND. 


As it befel in merry Barnſ.'ale, 

And under the green wood tree, 

The biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 

With all his company. 

Come kill a veniſon, ſaid Bold Robin Hoo, 

Come kill me a good fat deer, : 
The biſhop of Hereford is to dine with me to- day, 

And he ſhall pay well for his cheer. 

We'll kill a f ven*ſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 

And dreſs it by the highway fide. 

And we will watch the biſhop narrowly, 

Leſt ſcme other way he ſhould ride. | 
Robin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in ſhepherd's attire, 

With fix of his men allo ; 

And when the biſhop of Hereford came by, 

They about the fire did go. 

O what is the matter, than faid the biſhop, 

Or for wixom do you make this ado ? 
Or why do you kill the king's ven'ion, 

When your company is ſo ſew ? 5 
We are ſhepherds, faid bold Robin Hood, 
And we * eep all the year, | 
And we are diſpoſed to be merry this day, 

And to kill of the king's fat deer. 

You are brave fellows, {aid the biſhop, 

And the king of your doings — bane, 
There'ore make haſte, and come along with me, 

For beto:e the king you ſhall go. 

O pardon ! O pardon! ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
© pardon, I thee pray; 

For it becomes not your lordſhip's coat 
To take ſo many lives away. 

No pardon, no paruog, ſays the biſhop, 

No p ron I thee owe; 

Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 

For before the king you ihail jo. 

Then Robin ſet his back again a use, 

And his foot againit a thorn, 

And from underneath a ſhepherd's coat 

He pull'd out his buyle norn. 

He put the little end to his mouth, 

And a loud blast he did blow, 
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Till chreeſcore and ten of bold Robin's men, 
Came running all on a row ; 
Al making obeyſance to bold Robin Hood, 
"Twas a comely fight to tee. 
What is the matter, Maſter, fail Litile John, 
That you blow fo haſtily ? 
O here is the biſhop of Hereford, 
And no pardon we ſhall have; 
Cut off his head, Matter, ſoid Little John, 
And throw him into his grave. 
© pardon: O pardon! laid the biſhop, 
O pardon, I thee pray; 
For if I had known it had been you, 
1'd have gone ſome other way. 
No pardon, no pardon, ſaid Robin Hood, 
No pardon I thee owe; 
Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
For to merry Barnſdale you ſhall go. 
Then Robin took the biſhop by the hand, 
And led him to merry Barnſdale, 
He made him ſtay and ſup with him that night, 
And to drink, wine, beer, and ale. 
Call in the reckoning, ſaid the biſhop, 
For I think it grows wor.d'rous hig' ? 
Lend me vour purſe, Maſter, ſaid Little John, 
And lei tell yon bye-and-bye. 
Then Little John took the biſhop's cloak, 
And ſpread at upon the- ground, 
ang out of the biop's portmantua 
e told three hundred pound, 
Here's money enough, Matter, ſaid Little John, 
And a come'iy light 'tis to lee ; 
It makes me in charity with the biſhop, 
Tho” he heartily loveta not me. 
Robin Ilood took the bilhop by the hand, 
And he cauſed the muſic to „lay; 
And he made the biſhop dance in his boers, 
And glad he could io get away, 
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24. ROBIN HOOD reſcuing the three SQUIRES 
from NOTTINGHAM GALLOWS, 


OLD Robin Hood ranging the foreſt all round, 
Ihe forett all round ranged he; 

O ther? did he meet with a pay lady, 
She came weeping along the highwav. 

Why weep you | ? why weep you ? bold Robin he ſaid, 
What weep you for gold or fee ? 

Or do you weep for your maigenhead, 
hat is that is taken from your body?! 

] weep not for gold, the lady reply'd, 
Neither do | weep for fee ; 

Nor do 1 weep for my maidenhead, 
That 1s taken from my body. 

What weep you for then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
I pritbes come tell unto me? 

Oh ! I do weep for my three ſons, 
For they are all condemned to die. 

What church have they robbed, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Or what pariſh prielt have they lain? 

What maids have they forc'd againſt their will, 
Or with other mens wives have thev lain ? 

No church have they robbed, this lady reply'd, 
Nor pariſh prieſt have they ſlain ; 

No maids have they forc'd againſt their will, 
Nor with other mens wives have they lain. 

What have they done then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Come tell me mot ſpeedily ? 

Oh! it is for killing the king's fallow deer, 
And they're all condemned to die. 0 
et 
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Get you home, get you home, ſzic jolly Robin, 
Get ycu home moſt ſpeedily, 

And I will unto fair Nottingham go, 
For the ſake of the *ſquires all three. 

Then bold Robin Hood for Nottingham goes, 
For Nottingham town goes he, 

O there did he meet with a poor beggar man, 
He came creeping along the highway. 

What news, what news, thou old beggar man, 
What news come tell unto me? 

O there's weeping and wailing in Nottingham, 
For the death of the *ſquires all three. 

This heggar man had a coat on his back, 
'T was neither green, yellow, nor red; 

Bold Robin Hood thought *twas no diſgrace, 
To be in the beggar man's ſtead. 
Come, pull off thy coat, thou old beggar man, 
And thou ſhalt put on mine, 
And forty good ſhillings I'll give thee to boot, 
Beſides brandy, good beer, ale, and wine. 

Boid Robin Hood then unto Nottingham came, 
Unto Nottingham town came he; 

O there did he meet with great maſter ſheriff, 
And likewiſe the *ſquires all three. 

One boon, one bcon, ſays jolly Robin, 
One boon | beg on my knee, 

1 hat as for the death of theſe three *ſquires, 
Their hangman I may be. 

Soon granted, ſoon granted, ſays maſter ſherrff, 
Soon granted unto thee ; 

And you fhall have all their gay cloathing, 
Aye, and all their white money, 

O, | will have none of their gay cloathing, 
Nor none of their white money; 

But i'll have three blaſts on my bugle horn, 
That their ſouls to heaven may tee. 

When Robin Hood mounted the gallows ſo high, 
Where he blew loud and O:rill, 

Till an hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men, 
Came marching dowa the green hill. 

Whoſe men are they, ſays maſter ſherif, 
Whoſe men are they, come tell unto me? 
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O they are mine, but none of thine, 
And are come for the *ſquires all three. 


O take them! Q take them, lays great maſter ſheriff 
| O take them along with thee M . 1 


| For there's never a man in fair Nottingham, ; 
| Can do the like of thee. : 
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1 NG RICHARD hearing of the pranks 
Of Robin Hood and his men, 


_ wa an a as 


He much admir'd, and more deſit'd, 
To ſee both him and them. 
Then with a dozen of his lords, 
| To Nottingham he rode: 
1} When he eame ere, he made good cheeg, 
| And took up his abode. 
; He having ſtaid there ſome time, 
But had no hopes to ſpeed, 
| He and his lords, with one accord, 
1 All put on monks weeds, 
'F From Fountain Abbey they did, ride, 
b Down to Barnſdale; 
Where Robin Hood prepared ſtcod, 
| All company to aſſail. 
The king was higher than the reſt, 
And Robin thought he had 
An abbot been whom he had ſeen, 
To rob him. he was glad. 

He took the king's horſe by the head, 
| Abbot, ſays he, abide ? 
1 g N p I am 
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Lam bound to rue ſuch knaves as van, 
That live in pomp and pride. 

But weare meſſengers from the king, 
The king himſelf did ſay; | 

Near to this place his royal Braces 


To ſpeak with thee dots hay, 5 


God ſave the king, ſaid Robin Have, 
And all that wiſh him. well; 
He that denies his fovereigney, 
I wiſh he was in hell. 
Thyſelf thou curſed, ſays ihe king, 
For thou a traitor art: | 
Nay, but that you are his meflenger, | 
I ſwear you lie in heart. £2 
For I never yet hart auy man, 
That honeſt i is and true; 
But thoſe who give Their minds to b. 
Upon other men's due. 
I never hurt theihulbaadman, 
That uſe to till the grounds 
Nor ſpill the blood who range the mood, 
To follow hawk or hound. 
My chiefeſt ſpite te clergy is, 
Who in theſe days bear great ſway ; 

With friars and motks, and their ke un., 
I make my chiefeſt prey. 
But I am vefy glad, ſays Robin Hood, EET 

That I have met you here ; 
Come, before we end, you ſhall, my friend,” 
Tafte of our green wood'cheer. 
The king he then did marvel much, 
And fo did all his men; 


They thought with fear, bat kind of cheer, | 


Robin would provide for them. 

Rohin took the 5 horſe by tire head, = 
And led him to tent : 

Thou would*t not be fo us'd, quoth he, 
But that my king thee ſent : 

Nay, more mes that, quoth Robin Hood, 

For y_ King Richard's ſake, 

If you had-as mach gold as ever I told. 


would not one penny take, 
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Then Robin ſet his horn to his mouth, 0 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, 1 

Till a hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men, e: 
Came marching all of a row. | 8 

And when they came bold Robin before, | 0 
Each man did bend his knee, 

O, thought the King, tis a gallant ching, Fo 
And a ſeemly fight to ſee. | | 

Within himſelf "che King did ſay, | Bu 
Theſe men of Robin Hood's - ny 

More humble be than mine to me ; | T. 
So the court may learn of the woods, 

So then they all to dinner went, | 1. 
Upon a carpet green; | 

Black, yellow, red, finely mingled, V 
Mo curious to be ſeen. 

Veniſon and fowls were plenty there, ä St 
With fiſh out of the river: 

King Richard ſwore, on fea or ſhore, 81 

e never was feaſted better. 
Then Robin takes à cann of ale, | 8 


Come let us now begin, 

And every man ſhall have his cann, 
Here's a health unto the king. 

'The king himſelf drank -to the king, 
So round about it went: 

Two barrels of ale, both ſtout and ſtale, 
To pledge that health was ſpent. 

And after that a bowl of wine, 
In his hand wok. Robin Hood, 

Until I die, Ill driak wine, : ſaid he, 
While 1 live in the green wocd. 

Bend all your bows, faid Robin Hood, 

And with the grey gooſe wing, 

Buch ſport now ſhow; as you would'do. 
In the preſence of the king. 

They ſhowed ſuch brave arsbery, 
By .cleaving ſticks and wands, 

T hat the king did ſay, ſuch men as they 
Live not in many lands. 

Weil, Robin Hood, then ſays the King, 
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o ſerve the King in every thing, 
Would'ſt thou thy mind firm ſet ? 

es, with all my. heart, bold Robin ſaid, 
So they flung off their hoods, 

o ſerve the King in every thing, 


They ſwore they would ſpend their blood. 


For a clergyman was firk my bane, 
Which makes me hate them all ; 

But if you will be ſo kind to me, 
Love them again [ ſhall. 

The King no longer could forbear, 
For he was mov'd with truth. 

Jam thy King, thy ſovereign King, 
That appears before you all: 

When Robin ſaw that it was he, 
Strait then he down did fall. 

Stand up again, then ſaid the King, 
ll thee thy pardon give, 

Stand up my friends, who can contend, 
When | give leave to live? 

So they are all gone to Nottingham, 
All ſhouting as they came, 

And when the people them did ſee, 
They thought the King was ſlain. 

And for that cauſe the outlaws were come, 
To rule all as they liſt ; 

And them to Run, which way to run, 
The people did not wiſt. 

The plowman left the plow in the fields, 
The ſmith ran from bis ſhop; 

Old folk alſo, that ſcarce could go, 
Over their ſticks did hop. 

The King ſoon did let them underſtand, 
He had been in the green wood, 

And from that day, for evermore, 
He'd - forgiven Robin Hood. 

When the prople they did hear, 
And the truth was known, 

They all cid ſing, God fave the King, 
Hang care, the town's our own. 


What's that Robin Hood ? then ſaid the ſheri@, 


That varlet 1 do hate, | 
Ws 
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| Both me and mine be cauſed: to dine; | 

1 And ſerved us all with one plate. | 

Ho! ho! ſaid Robin, | know, what you mean, 
; Come, take your gold again; 

1 Be friends with me, and 1 with — 

| And is with every man, 
4 


Now maiter ſheriff you are paid, 
And fince you ara the beginner, 

As well as you give me my due, | 
For you ne'er paid for that dinner. 

But if that ſhould pleate the King, | 
So much your houſe to grace; | 


[ To ſup with you, for. to ſpeak true; 
\ Know you ne'er was bale, 
The ſheriff could not gainlay, 
For a trick was put upon him; 
[ A ſupper was creſt, the K ng was a gueſt, ] 
1 But he thought it would have undone him, 
They are all gone to London court, | 
| Robin Hood and all his train; 
1. He once was there & noble peer, e 
| And now he's there, again. 
| Many ſuch pranks. brave Robin play'd, \ 
| While he he'd in the green wood ; 
| Now, my friends attend, and hear an end ; 
Of honeſt Robin Hood. 


4 
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i V THEN de the merit of Nottingham, 
hid Was come wich mickl- proef ; 

by He talh'd nv good of Robin Heod, 


1 | That Urong and Hurdy taic f. 
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So unto London road he paſt, 
His loſſes to unfold, 
To King Richard, who did regard, 
The tale that he had told. 
Why, quoth the King, what ſhall I do; 
Art thou not ſheriff for me? 
The law is in force, to take thy courſe, 
Of them that injure thee. 
Go, get thee gone, and by thyſelf 
Deviſe ſome tricking game, 
For to enthral yon rebels all, 
Go, take thy courſe with them, 
So away the ſheriff he return'd, 
And by the way he thought 
Of th* words of the King, and how the thing 
To paſs might well be brought. 
For within his mind he imagined 
That when ſuch matches were, 
Thoſe outlaws ſtout, without all doubt, 
Would be the bowmen there. 
So an arrow with a golden head, 
And a ſhaft of filver white, 
Who on the day ſhould bear away 
For his own proper right. 
Tiding came to bold Robin Hood, 
Under the green wood tree; | 
Come prepare you then, my merry men, 
We'll go yon ſport to ſee. 
With that ſtept forth a brave young man, 
David of Doncaſter, 
Maſter, ſaid he, be rull'd by me, 
From the green wood we'll not ftir, 
To tell the truth, I'm well informed, 
Yon match it is a wile, 
The fheriff I wiſs deviſes this, 
Us archers to beguile, | 
Thou ſmell'ſt of a coward, ſaid Robin, 
Thy words do not pleaſe me; 
Come on't what will, Pll try my fill, 
At yon brave archery. | 
© then beſpoke brave Little John, 
Come, let us thither gang; . 
3 Coma 
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Come liſten to me how it ſhall! be, 
That we need not be ken'd, 
Our mantles of Lincoln green 
Behind us we will leave; 
We'll dreſs us all fo ſevernt, 
They ſhall not us perceive. 
One ſhall wear white, another red, 
One yellow, another biue ; 
Thus in diſguiſe, in the exercife 
We'll gang whate'ep enſue. 
Forth from the green word they are gone, 
With hearts all' firm and tour, 
Reſolving with the ſheriff's men 
To haye a hearty bout, 
80 themfelves they mixed with the reſt, 
To prevent all ſuſpfcion; 
For if they ſhould together hold 
They thought it no difcretion. 
So the ſheriff look ing round about, 
Amongſt eight hundred men, - 
But could not ſee the fight that he, 
Had long ſuſpected then. 
Some ſaid, 117 Robin Hoock was here, 
And all his men to boot, 
Sure none of them could paſs theſe men, 
So bravely they did ſhoot. 
Ay, quoth the ſheriff, and fermtch*d his head, 
1 thought he would have been here; 
I thought fe woofd, bot che“ he's bold, 
He durſt not now appear, 
© thit word griev'd Robin Hood to the heart, 
He vexed in his blood : | 
Fre long, thought be, thou fhalt well ſee 
That here was Robin Hood. 
Some cried Blue Jacket, afrother cried Brown, 
And a third cg brave Yellow ; 
But the fourth and, on man in red, 
In this place bas no fellow 
For that was Robin Hood himſelf, 
* For he 2 cba . , 
t every ſhot the prize he got, 
© Spe he was both ſure and deat, 
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Sa the arrow with the golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver White, 2 
Brave Robin Hood won, and bore with him, 
Fot his own proper right. 
'Thefe outlaws there that very Cay, 
To ſhun all kinds of doubt, 
By thyee or four, no tefs nar more, 
As taey went in came out. 
| Until they all aflembled were 
- *Under the green wood ſhade, 
Where rhey relate in pleaſant fport 
What brave paſtime they made. 
Says Robig Hoed, all my care is, 
How that you ſheriff may 
K now certarmty that it was f 
That bore his arrow away. 
Savs Little John, my counſel good 
Did take effect before ; 
So therefore now, if you'll allow, 
I will adviſe once more. 
Speak on, ſpeak on, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Thy wit's doth quick and ſound. 
This I adviſe, ſaid Little John, 
That a letter ſhall be penn'd, 
And when it is done, to Nottingham 
You to the ſheriff ſhall ſend. 
'That is well adviſed, ſaid Rodin Hood, 
But how maſt it be fent? 
Pugh! when you pleafe, tis done with eaſe, 
Maſter, be you content. ET 
I'd ſtick it on my arrow's head, 
And fhoot it into the town, 
The mark muſt ſhow where it mat go, 
Wherever it lights down. 
The project it was welt perform'd, 
The ſheriff- that letter CY 
Which when he read be foratch'd his head 
. on rav'd like ore Ro 4 mad, _ 
we'll leave him chafing in the . 
Which will de bim no good: ME 
Naw, wy Cd gy and ber the end 
Of honed Hood. 
| 27, RN 
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27. ROBIN HOOD and the VALIANT 
KNIGHT. 


Together with an Account of his DAT Hund Buziar., 
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HEN Robin boo, and his merio men all, 
Derry down, down, 
Had reigned many a year, - 
The King was then told that they had been bold 
To his biſhops and noble peers. 
Hey down, derry, Gerry down. 
Therefore they called a council of flate, 
To know what was to be done, | 
For to quell their pride, or elſe, they reply'd 
The land would be over-run. 
Having conſulted a whole ſummer's day, 
At length it was agreed, 
'That one ſhould be ſent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with ſpeed. 
Therefore a truſty and worthy knight 
The King was pleaſed to call 
Sir William by name, when to him he came, 
He told him his pleaſure ail. 
Go from hence to bold Robin Hood, 
And bid him, without more ado, 
Surrender himſelf, or elſe the proud elf 
Shall ſuffer, with all his crew, 
Take here a hundred bowmen brave, 
All choſen men of might, 
Of excellent art for to take thy part, 
In glittering armvar bright, _ 
Then ſaid the knight, mw 8 Liege, 
By me they ſhall be 1 
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Þl1 venture my blaod againſt Robin Hood, 
And bring him alive or dead. * 
One hundred men were choſen ſtrait, 5 
As proper as e'er men ſaw: 
On Midſummer Day they marched away, 
To conquer that brave outlaw. 
With long yew hows, and ſhining ſpears, 
They march'd in mickſe pride, 
And never delay'd, or halted, or ſtay'd 
' Till they came to the green wood fide, 
Said he to nis archers, tarry here, 1 
Your hows make ready ail, : 
That if need ſhould be, you may follow me, | 
And fee tha! yon obſerve my call. 
I li go. in, perſon, firſt, he cry'd, 
Witz'the letters of my 200d: King, 
Well fign'd and ſeal'd, and if he will yield, 
We need not draw one ſtring. 0 
He wander'a about 'till at lenght he came 
Fo the tent of Robin Hood, 
The letter he ſhows ; bold R bin aroſe, 
And there on his guard he food, 
They'd have me rrender, quoth bold Rabio, | 
And ie at their 'mercy then; 
But tell them from me, that never ſhall be, 
. Whale 1 rave full ſeven ſcore men. 
Sir William he knight, both hardy and bold, 
Dia offer to tzlze him tbere, ? «1 
Which Wilham J.ockfley by fortune did fee, 
And bid him that trick o forbear. 
Then Robin Li od tet his hora to his mouth, 
And ble a blast or twain, 
And fo did the knight, at which there in ſight, 
The archers came all amain. | 
Sir William with care he drew up his men, 
And plac'd them in battle array; 
Dold Robin, we find; he was not behind, 
Now this was a bloody fray. 
The archers on both jides bent their bows, 
And the clouds 8 arrows flew, 
The verv tirtt Wight that honoercu knight, 
Did there bid the world adieu. 
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Yet nevertheleſs their fight did laſt 
From morning till almoſt noon ; 

Both parties wete ſtout, and loth to give out: 
This was on the laſt of june. 

At length they went off: one party they went 
For London with free goos will; 

And Robin Hood he, to the green wood tree, 
And there he was taken ill. 

He ſent for a monk to let him blood, 
Who took his life away: 

Now this being done, his archers they run, 
It was not time to ſtay. 

Some went on board, and croſs'd the ſeas, 

To Flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom, 
But ſoon returned again. 

Thus he that never fear'd bow nor ſpear, 
Was murder'd by letting of blood; 

And ſo, loving friends, the ſtory doth end 
Of valiant bold Robin Hoad. 

There's nothing remains but his epitaph now, 
Which, Reader, here you have, 

To this very day read it you may, 
As it was upon his grave. 
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ROBIN HO OD's EPIT APH, 
Set on his TOMB 


By the PRIOREsS of BInKsLAT MonasTRY, in 
YORKSHIRE. 


OBIN, Earl of HN rice, 

Lies under this. little Stoned 

No Asch N was like him ſo good; 

His Wildneis nam'd him ROBIN HOOD, 
Full thirteen Years, and ſomething more, 
Theſe Northern Parts he vexed fore. 

Such QuTLaws as He and his Men, 

May ExcLaxu never know again. 
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s UN G by Mir. BEARD. 


\ s blithe as the linnets fing in the green wouds, 
| So blithe we'll wake, we'll wake the morn, 


So blythe, &c. 
And thro” the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
We'll wind the bugle horn, f 
We'll wind, &c. 


The herif attempts to take bold Robin Hood, 
Bold Robin diſdains to fly; 
Let him come when he will, we'll. in merry Sherwood, 
Or vanquiſh boys, or die. 


Our hearts they are ſtout, and don they are good, 
And well their maſters know 

They are cull'd in the forelof merry Sherwood, 
And never will ſpare a foe. 


Our arrows ſhall drink of the fallow deer's blood, 
We'll hunt them all o'er the plain; 

And thro” the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
No haft ſhall fly in vain, 


Brave Scarlet and John, who ne'er were ſubdu'd, 
Gave each Ins hand fo 20g, 
We'll range thro? the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
What ſay my Hearts of Gold? 5 
What ſay, &c. N = 
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